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N HEY order, ſaid I, this 3 in FOR | 
1 — You have been in France, ſaid my gentleman, 
turning quick upon me with the moſt civil triumph in the 
world. — Strange! quoth I, debating the matter with my- 


_ felf, That one-and-twenty miles ſailing, for tis abſolutely” 


no further from Dover to Calais, ſhould give a man theſe 
rights —I Il look into them: ſo giving up the argument— 


I went ſtraight to my lodgings, pu put up half a dozen ſhirts 
and a black pair of filk bfeeches * 
„ ſaid I, looking at the ſleeve, will do” —took a place in 


he coat I have on, 


the Dover ſta e, and the packet ſailing at nine the next 
anorning—by three I had got fat down to my dinner-u 
a fricaſee d chicken, ſo inconteſtably-4 in France, that had 
I died that night of an indigeſtion, the whole world could 
not have ſuſpended. the effects of the” *' Droits: d Aus 
Bain. my ſhirts, and black pair of ſilk breechees 
ortmantead and all muſt Nava? 5 to the ; King of, 
Frakes Sek the little picture which I have ſo long worn, 
and ſo often have told thee, Eliza, I would carry with 
me into my grave, would have been torn from my fleck. 


_ —Ungenerous !—to ſeize upon the wreck of an un unwary | 


paſſenger, whom your ſubjefts have beckon'd* to | 
SORT. heaven ! S1RB, it is not well done: W 


'* All the effects of Strangers (Swiſs and Scotch N \ 
1 are ſeized by virtue of this law, om the heir 


be ups 
, therg is 


Im 3. | | A 2 


4 & $enTIMENTAL journey 
does it grieve me tis the monarch of a people ſo civilized 
and courteous, and ſo renowned for ſentiment and fine teel- 
* that I have to reaſon with 
ut I have ſcarce ſet foot in your dominions— | 


Ai rape aa 


\ x Tre 1 had finiſhed my er, and drank che 
King of France's health, to ſatisfy my mind that 
bore him 2 ſpleen, but, on the contrary, high honour 
for the humanity of his temper—l roſe up an inch taller 
for the accommodation. 
 —No—ſaid I—the Bourbon is by . means a cruel 
race: they may be miſled like other peo but there is 
- mildneſs in their blood. As I acknow 8 this, I felt 
a ſuffuſion of afiner kind upon my cheek—more warm and 
friendly to man, than what 8 lat leaft of two li- 
vres a bottle, which was ſuch as 1 had been ie 
could have produced. 8 
 —juſt God! ſaid I, kicking my portmantean abide, 
what is there in this world's * which ſhould ſharp 
our ſpirits, and make ſo many kind hearted brethren © 
Lil out focmelly.s we do by the way ? 
When man is at peace with man, how much lighter than 
a feather is the ——＋ of metals in his hand! He pulls 
out his purſe, and, holding it airily and uncom reſſed, 


, looks round him, as if he ſought — an object to ſhare it 


withr—In doing this, 1 8 every veſſel in my frame di- 
late che arteries. beat all cheerily together, and every 
power which ſuſtained life pe rformed it with ſo little fric- 
tion, that it would have e the moſt phyſical pre- 
. Ciexſe-in France: with all her materialiſm, ſhe could ſcares 
vous called me a machine , _ 

2 ſhould have overſer 


„ of 00 . PLES Lo ee {at hike, 
© 2s high as ſhe could go—LI-was at peace with the world be- 
fore, and this the treaty with myſelf g- 

het OE ATT PROG Es — cried I—what a mo: 
3 5 3 


1 8 3 I 1 * o 
FE r 


ment before my eyes, aud think there was that in it which 
_ deſerved better. | | | RE © 


and that ſort of fire which was in them, whick ſeemed. =, | 


| withſtanding ſomething ſeemed to have been planting - | 


ed—mild, pale, 
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ment for an orphan to have begged his father's portman- kl 


N gy © 


teau of me! 
F HE MONK. 
+ qu C ALAI S. 125 
” HAD ſcarce uttered the words, when a poor monk of 
the order of St. Francis came into the room to beg 


. 
« 


. \, | 2 * . "Yep 
ſomething for his convent. - No man cares to bave his vir= , 


. taes. the ſport of contingencies—or one man may be gene- 


rous, as another man is puiſſant—/ed non quo ad hanc—or be 


ebbs and flows of our humours; they may depend upon the 
ſame cauſes, for aught 1 Know, which influence the tides. 
themſelves—'twould oft be no diſcredit to us to ſuppoſe it 
was. fo : I'm ſure at leaſt for myſelf, that in many a caſe © 
ſhould be more highly ſatisfied to have it ſaid by the world, © 
© I had bad an affair with the moon in which there was 3 
neither fin nor ſhame,” than have it paſs altogether as my 
own act and deed; wherein there was ſo much of bot. 

But be this as it may. The moment I caſt my eyes. =» 
2 him, I was pre-determined not to give him a ſingle 


0 


us; and accordingly I put my purſe into my pocket - 


buttoned it up ſet myſelf a little more upon my centre,. 
and advanced up gravely to him: there was ſomething, 1 
fear, forbidding in my look: I have his figure this mo- 


The monk, as 1 judged d from the break in his tonſure, by 
a few ſcattered white hairs upon his temples: being all that 
remained of it, might be about ſeventy—but from his eyes, 


more tempered by courteſy than years, could be no more 
than ſixty Truth might lie between—He was certainly 
ſixty-five ; and the general air of his countenance, not- 


wrinkles in it before their time, agreed to the account. A 
It was one of theſe heads which Guido has often paint- 
penetrating, free from all common- place 


7 
\ 
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ideas of fat contented ignorance looking downwards por 
the earth—it looked forwards ; but looked as if it looked 
at ſomething beyond this world, How one of his order 
came by it, Heaven above, who let it fall upon a monk's 
ſhoulders, beſt knows: but it would have ſuited a Bramin, 
and had I met it upon the plains of Indoſtan I bad reve- 
renced it. „„ . | 1 
| The reſt of his outline may be given in a few ſtrokes; 
' one might put it into the hands of any one to. defign; for 
it was neither elegant nor otherwiſe, but as character and 
expreſſion made it ſo: it was a thin ſpare form, ſomething _ 
above the common fize, if it loſt not the diſtinction by a 
bend wad in the fi wb Stn e the attitude of 
intreaty; as it now ftands preſented to my imagination, 
it eee — wg EY 1 1 
When he had entered the room three paces he ſtood 
ſtill; and laying his left hand upon his breaſt e ü 
white ſtaff with which he journeyed being in his right, 
" — when 1 had got cloſe up to him, he introduced 
himſelf with the little ſtory of the wants of his convent, 
and the poverty of his order—and did it with ſo ſimple a 
race—and ſuch an air of deprecation was there in the 
whole caſt of his looks and figure—I was bewitched not 
10 have been ſtruck with it ) ada $5 bs 
AI better reaſon was, I had predetermiged not to give 
dns Jag Bad ³·Üeͤ ot, Ss 1 


_ * r 


THE MON RK. 
| + GALALS., 


* ve true, faid I, replying to a caft u warde 
I Vith his eyes, with which he had concluded his ad- 


Ates tis very true and heaven be their reſource who 
[ have no ee wh the charity of the world, the ſtock of 
; which, I fear, is no way ſufficient for the many great claims 
which are hourly made upon . | . 
As I pronounced the words great claims, he gave a Night 15 
lance with his eye downwards upon the ſleeve of his tu- 
'nick—1 felt the full force of che appeal 1 Wt 4 


: * 
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it, faid Ia coarſe habit, and that but once in three yeam, 
with meagre diet are no great matters; and the true po 
of pity is, as they can be earned in the world With ſo li 


lind, the aged, and the infirm the captive who lies down 
counting over and over again the days of his afflictions, lan- 


guiſhes alſo for his ſhare of it; and had you been of the 


order of Mercy, inſtead of the order of St. Francis, poor as 


Jam, continued I, pointing at my portmanteau, full cheer- 
— opened to yon for the ranſom of 
the unfortunate—The monk made me a bow But of all 


fully ſhould it have 


other, reſumed I, the unfortunate of our own conntry, ſure- 


ly, have the firſt rights; and I have left thouſands in diſ- 


treſs upon our own ſhore— The monk gave a cordial wave 


N 
* 
| £* +. 


with.his head—as much as to ſay, No doubt, there is 


ſery enough in every corner of the world, as well as vickin : 
our convent—But we diſtinguiſh, ſaid I, laying my hand 


| upon the ſleeve. of his tunick, in return for his appeal—we 
_ diſtinguiſh, my good father! betwixt thoſe who apt only 


to eat the bread” of their own labour—and thoſe, who cat 
the bread of other people's,” and have no other plan in lifes, 
but to get through it in floth and ignorance, for the „ =; 


The poor Franciſcan made no reply: a hectie of a mo- 
ment paſſed acroſs his cheek, but could not tarry—Nature 


ſeemed to have had done with her reſentments in him; he 


ſnewed none—but letting his ſtaff fall within his arm, he 


"MO 


preſſed both his hands with reſignation upon his breaſt, and 


THE MONK, 
"OALALS:. : 
V heart ſmote me the moment he ſhut the door 


ral times—bat it would not do: every ungracious ſyllable 


I had uttered crouded back into my imagination: I ceflect- 


„ had no right over the poor Franciſcan, but to deny 


3 4 

WH 

- 
3 q 


x the wor etl 
- induſtey, that your order ſhould wiſh to procure them by 
preſſing upon a fund which is the property of the lame, the 


. — 
\ 


; * 


Pſha! ſaid 1, with an air of careleſſneſe, three ſeve- 
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kim; and that the puniſhment of that was enough to the 
di pus. 5s „without the addition of unkind 1 
] ered his grey hairg—his courteous figure - to 
e er r aſk me, what injury he had done me ? 
and why I could uſe him thus ?— [ would have giren 
twenty livres for an advocate—I have behaved very ill, 
ſaid T within myſelf; but I have only juſt ſet out upon 
oY e E Tee FIEOIOS 
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XX "HEN a man is diſcontented with himſelf, 9 one | 
advantage however, that it puts him into an excellent 
3 frame of mind for making a — No there being no 
travelling through France and Italy without a chaiſe—und 
ature n prompting us to the thing we are fitteſt 
for, I walked out into the coach-yard to buy or hire _ 
ming of that kind to my — + an old. Deſobli 
4 the furtheſt corner of the court hit. my fancy at. Gf 
 - fight, fo I inſtantly got into it, and finding it in tolerable | 
harmony with my feelings, I ordered the waiter to call 
Monſieur Deſlein, the maſter of the hotel but Monſieur 
VDeſſein being gone to veſpers, and not caring to face the 
75 Franciſcan whom I faw on the oppoſite fide of the court, 
In conferrence with a lady juſt arrived at the inn—I drew 
the taffeta curtain berwixt us; and being determined to 
write my journey, I took out my pen and ink, OO wrote 
the preface 10 it in the e e : 


1 


PREFACE. 


1 THE DESOBLIGEANT. 
| muſt have been obſerved by many a peripatetie ble 
Po that nature has ſet up by her owh mg unqueſtionable 


* A Chaiſe, ſo-called in France from its holding but one perſon. | 
* 1 CS: 5; ] 20) 


©. 
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authority certain boundaries and fences to circuniſcri be the 


diſcontent of men: ſhe has effacted her 


quieteſt and eaſieſt mariner, by laying him under almoſt in- = 


{uperable obligations to work out his eaſe, and to ſuſtain 
his ſuffering at home. It is there only that ſhe has 


| vided him with the moſt ſuitable objects to n oh 


happineſs, and bear a part of that burthen which, in all 
countries and ages, has ever been too heavy for one pair af 
ſhoulders. \*'Tis-true, we are endued with an imperfet 
power of ſpreading our-happineſs ſometimes beyond her li- 


mits; but it is ſo ordered, that from the want of languages, 


conneRions, and dependencies, and from the difference in 
educations, cuſtoms, and habits, we lie under ſo many impe- 
diments in communicating our ſenſations out of our own 
ſphere, as often amount to a total impoſſibility, - 
It will always follow from hence, that the balance of 
ſentimental commerce is always againſt the expatriated ad- 
venturer: he muſt buy what he has little occafion for at 


their own price —his converſation will ſeldom be taken in 


exchange for theirs without a large diſeount and this, by- 
the- bye, eternally driving him into the hands of more equi - 
table brokers for ſuch converſation as he can find, it re- 
quires no great ſpirit of divination to gueſs at his party 
This brings me to my point; and naturally leads me 
(if the ſee-ſaw of this De/obligeant will but let me get on} 


into the efficient as well as the final cauſes of travelling 


Your idle people that leave their native country, and go 
abroad for ſome reaſon or reaſons which may be derived B 


4 


from one of theſe general cauſes— 


Infirmity of bod 5 
Imbecility of mind, o 


- - Inevitable ee ] 7̊ Ee Ee 
The firſt two include all thoſe who travel by land or b 
water, labouring with pride, curioſity, vanity, or ſpleen, 
ſubdivided and combined iz infnitum. e Poe 


k - o F 


The third claſs includes, the whole army of | peregrine 


martyrs ; more eſpecially thoſe travellers who ſet out upon 1 
their travels with the benefit of the clergy, either as Fu 24-4 
quents travelling under the direction of pou recom | 

| mended by the magiſtrate—or young gentlemen tranſported l 
| 'by the cruelty of parents * guardians, and travelling 2 1 


3 


Xx 
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der the direction of governors recommended by Oxſord, 
Aberdeen, and Glaſ — VV by A 
There is a fouth claſs, but their number is ſo ſmall that 
they would not deſerve a diſtinction, was it not neceſſary 
in a work of this nature to obſerve the greateſt preciſion 
and nicety, to avoid a confuſion of character. And theſe 
men I ſpeak of, are ſuch as croſs the ſeas, and ſojourn in 
a land of ſtrangers with a view of ſaving money for various 
reaſons and upon various pretences; but as they might alſo 
, dave themſelves and others a great deal of unneceſſary trou- 
ble by faving their money at home——and as their reaſons 
for travelling are the leaſt 7s. 9% of any other ſpecies of 
emigrants, I ſhall diſtinguiſh theſe gentlemen by the.name 


- 


of | 
— Travellers. 4 1 1115 it upatoreed 
Thus the whole circle of travellers may be reduced to the 
Jollowing —. ĩ⅛· A 5 AS 
| Idle Travellers, 8 Hig 
Inquiſitive Travellers, 12 
Ting Traveller, fe 
| Proud Travellers. , 
Vain Travellers, 
Splenetic Travellers, 
8 Travellers of nece 8 A 
The delinquent and felonious Travellers, 
The unfortunate and innocent Traveller, 
The fimple Traveller ; 2 A 
And laſt of all (if you pleaſe) The Sentimental Traveller, 
{meaning thereby myſelf), who have travelled, and 'of 
which I am now fitting down to give an account—as much 
: _ of Nece{/ity and the be/oin de voyager, as any one in the 
- T1AlIs.. 35 2 1 9 ; OF 
I am well aware, at the fame time, as both my travels 
and obſeryations will be altogether of a different caſt from 
any of my fore-runners, that I might have inſiſted upon a 
whole nich entirely to my ſelf— but I ſhould break in upon 
the confines of the Vein Traveller, in wiſhing to draw at- 
- tention towards me, till I have ſome better grounds for it 
than the mere Novelty of my Vehicle, It is ſufficient for 
any reader, if he has been a traveller himſelf, that mu 
WS s VE BE: . u. 7 


— 


1 2 
Ce = ow rr 7 4 fer ied 
- , * 
2 G : N 7 ? . 


2 N 


to the Cape of Good Hope {obſerve.he was a Dutehman) 


the ſame grape produced upon the French mountains —- hee 
was too phlegmatic for that —but undoubtedlyy he expe Lm. 
to drink ſome ſort of vinous liquor; but whether good, 4 


BIO een. ²⁰˙·˙ꝛĩÄ oat 23 


know, that it did not de upon his choice, but that 


jntemperate confidence in the fortitude of his head, 
the depth of his diſcretion, Mynbeer might poſſibly 1 ; 
both his new vineyard ; and by diſcovering his nak 5 


be uſed with caution and ſobriety to turn to any profit—bnt 


improvements, eſpecially if he lives in a country that ha 
no abſolute want of either and indeed much grief of 


ſerved how many a foul ſtep the inquiſitive Traveller has 
meaſured to ſee fights and look into diſcoveries; all which, 

as Sancho Panga Eid to Don Quixote, they might have 
been dry- ſnod at home. It is an age ſo full of light, that 

there is ſcarce a- country or corner of Europe whoſe beams - 
are not croffed and interchanged with others Knowledge 


* 


THROVEH AN E AND ITALY, tit 


Audy and reflection hereupon he may be able to determine 
his 4 place and rank in the catalogue it will be one 
ſtep towards knowing himſelf, as it is great odds but he 
retains ſome tincture and reſemblance of what he imbibed 
or carried out, to the preſent hour.... 


= 


The man who firſt tranſplanted the grape of Rl o_ 


never dreamt of drinking the ſame wine at the Cape that 


bad, or indifferent-—he knew enough of this world, to 


what is generally called chance was to decide his ſucceſs: 
however, he hoped for the beſt: and in theſe: hopes, by.ap 


become a laughing-ſtock to his people. 
Even ſo it fares with the poor Traveller, failing and 
poſting through the politer kingdoms of the globe in per- 
ſuit of knowledge and improvements. 
Knowledge and improvements are to be got by. failing 


and poſting for that purpoſe ; but whether uſeful. know- 


ledge and real improvements, is all a lottery—and even © \ } 


where the adventurer is ſucceſsfal, the acquired ſtock muſt 


as the chances run prodigiouſly the other way, both as to 
the acquiſition and application, I am of opinion, that 2 * 
man would act as ide could prevail upon himſelf + 

to live contented without foreign knowledge or foreign = 


heart has it oft and many a time coſt me, when 1 have oh- 


in moſt of its branches, and in moſt affaim, is like mu 


6 ö 12 


of 
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nothing——But there is no nation under heaven—and God 
my record (before whoſe tribunal I muſt one day come 


and give an account of this work)—that 1 do not ſpeak it 
| _—_—_ there is no nation ander heaven a 


1 


more variety of learning here the ſciences may 
be more fitly wooed, or more ſurely won, than here here 


art is encouraged; and will ſoon rife high where nature 
| ou her all together) has ſo little to-anfwer for—and, to 


loſe all, where there is more wit and variety of character, 
to feed the mind with W bere then, my dear countrymen, 
Ae ate only looking at this chaiſe, ſaid they Vour 
moſt obedient ſervant, faid I, ſlipping out of it, and pul- 
ling off my hat We were wondering, ſaid one of them, 
who, I found, was an imguifitive Traveller, —what could 
occaſion its motion.— Twas the agitawon, ſaid I coolly, 


of writing a preface—T never heard, ſaid the other, who 


was a fimple Traveller, of a preface wrote-in a De/obligeant. 
At would have been better, faid I, in a Vis-a-viss © 
A an Engliſhmen does not travel to ſee Engliſhmen, I re- 
tired to my room, 25 „% eg 0 


a 


NE ee enen 


IT PERCEIVED: that ſomething darken'd the paſſage 
1 more than myſelf, as I ſtepp'd along it into my room; it 
was effectually Monſ. Deſſein, the maſter of the hotel, who 
had juſt returned from veſpers, and, with his hat under his 
arm, was moſt complaiſantly following me, to put me in 
mind of my wants. I had wrote myſelf pretty well out of 


| eonceit with the De/obligeant; and Monſ. Deſſein ſpeaking 


of it with ſhrug, as if it would no ways ſoit me, it imme- 
' Qiately ftruck my fancy that it belonged to ſome innocent 


Traveller, who, on his return home, had left it to Monſ. 
Deſſein's honour to make the moſt of. Four months had 
- Elapſed fince it had finiſhed its career of Europe in the cor- 


ner of Monſ. Deſſein's coach-yard ; and has fallied out 

from thence but a vampt-up buſineſs at the firſt, though it 

had been twice taken to pieces on Mount Cenis, it be 
Tate 2 1 1 


"of 


* 
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rofited muchby its adventures—but: by none ſo little as'the 
Funding ſo many months unpitied in 1 the corner of Men. 
| Defſein's coach- yard. Much indeed was not to be fad for it 
but ſomething mi ht and when a few words will reſcue 
miſcry out of diftrels, 1 hate the man Key can be a cn 
of them. | 
Now was I the Oy of: this hotdh; 830 I. tering the 
oint of my fore-finger on Monſ. Deſſein's breaſt, I would 
inevitab ly make a point of getting rid of this unfortunate 
R ſtands ſwinging reprosches at you” very * 
time you pals by it, —  - FT ORG. I] 
Mon Dieu! ſaid Mont. Deiſſen—1 have no hg t a 
cept the intereſts, ſaid I, which men of a certain turn of | 
mind take, Monf. Deſſein, in their own ſenſations—Ti 
perſuaded, to a man who feels for others as well as for him- 
ſelf, every rainy night, diſguiſe it as you will, muſt caſta 
damp upon your Von ſuffer, Monf. Deſſein, 2 2 


much as the 'machi . 

1 have always bred, when cbete ! is as much * 0 

_ *aveet in a compli that an Engliſhman'i is eternally at 
a loſs within himſelf, Whether to take it or let it alone: 

2 8 never is: = III made me a bow, 


C' bien wrai, ſaid he,—But in this caſe T ſhould only 
exchange one diſquietude for Another, and with loſs : _ 
to yourſelf, my * Sir, that in giving you a chaiſe which 
would fall to pieces before you be t half way to Paris— 
figure to yourfelf how — I ſhould ſuffer,” A an 
ill impreſſion of myſelf to a man of honour, 
the mercy, as I muſt do, dun homme d eſprit 
The doſe was made up exactly after my own | preſeript 
To I coulg not help taking it.—and returnin Monf, Del. 
ſein his , without more caſuiſtry we walked together 
: 2 the remiſe, to take a view of his "OO 'of 
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; 14 AI A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 
with, the ſeller thereof into the fireet to terminate the differ- 


- ence betwixt them, but he inſtantly falls into the ſame 


frame of mind, and views bis conventioniſt with the ſame 
ſort of eye, as if he was going along with him to Hyde- 
park corner to fight a ducl. For my own part, being but 
a poor ſwordſman, and no way a match for Monſieur Def 
ſein, I felt the rotation of all the movements within me, to 
Which the re is incident looked at Monſieur De/- 
Fiz through and through —eyed him as he walked along in 
e. en en face thought he looked like a Jew—then 

Turk—diikel his wig—curſed ay by my gods—wiſhed 


him at the devil— 
+. —And is all this to be lighted up in n the hong for a beg; 
Faun account of three or four louis a ors, which is the moſt 


can be over · reached in ?—Baſe paſſion! ſaid I, turnin ng 
e 


myſelf about, as a man naturally does upon a ſudden reve 


of ſentiment—baſe ungentle paſſion! thy hand is againſt 
every man, and every man's hand againſt thee—Heaven 
Forbid | ſaid ſhe, raiſing her hand up to her forchead, for 
I had turned full i in front upon the lady whom I. had ſeen 
in conference with the monk—ſhe ho followed us unper- 
ceived— Heaven forbid indeed! ſaid I, offering her my 
own —ſhe had a black pair of filk gloves open only at the 
thumb and two fore-fingers, ſo accepted it without reſerve 


Land I led her up to the door of he remiſe. 


Monfieur Deſein nad diabled the key above fifty | times 


before he found out he had come with a wrong ene in his 


hand; we were as impatient as himſelf to have it opened; 
and fo attentive to the obſtacle, that I continued holding 
her hand almoſt without knowing it, ſo that Monſ. Deſtin 


left us together with her hand in mine, and with our faces 


turned towards the door of the mia, and ſaid he n 


be back in ſive minutes. 


Now a colloquy of five minutes in 7 a Sang is 
worth one of as many ages with your faces turned towards 
the ſtreet: in the latter caſe, tis drawn from the objects 
and occurrences without hen your eyes are fixed upon a 
dead blank, you draw purely from yourſelves. A ſilence of 
a ſingle moment upon Monſieur Deſiu's leaving us, had 


been fatal to the fituation—fhe had infallibly turned about 


— 0 I begun the converſation inftantly— 3 


| L . 


| 1 


1 


1 8 2 


in cloſe conſetenee with a lady juſt arrived it W 


THROUGH F RANCE AND: ITALY». 


But what Where the temptations (as 1 cloning to 
apologize for the weakneſles of my heart in this tour 


but to give an account of. them) ſhall be een Wk ; 


1 n ee with ROE: 1 m_ RANGES 7" SEARS 


5 N e W 
N £ 5 — 


1 >, 


5 THE REMISE. DOOR. 7 5a 


17 9 LF $ * 5 Sa Fi 'F „ wx 


© A L A 1 Wan: 5 | 1 8 8 165 To 


” ; 's TX BY 37 $3 9 "x i #59 r 1 WY 
n 4 i ( . &* 9 


THEN I told 50 reader chat 1 ad not cate to my 
out of the De/obligeant, becauſe I faw the monk 


J told him the whole truth; for I was full as much re- 


ſtrained by the appearance and fi re of the lady he was 
talking to. Suſpicion croſſed my brain, and faid, he was 
— her what i 

in me—I wiſhed him at his convent. 


ad paſſed, ſomething jarred upon it withe 


When the heart flies out before the ondertning ih 
ſaved the judgment a world of pains—I was certain ſhe:was 


of a better order of beings however, I thought no more 


of her, but went on and wrote my preface. ; 
The impreſſion returned, upon my encounter with bile 


in the ſtreet; ; a guarded franknefo with which ſhe gave me 


her hand, ſhewed, I thought, her good education and her 


| good ſenſe; and as I led her on, I felt a pleaſureable duc- 
tility about her, which ſpread a calmneſs over all my ſpi· 


a 

Good God! how a man mig ht lead ſuch a creature 
as this round the world with bim! th 

I had not yet. ſeen her face—'twas not material ; for 
the drawing was inſtantly ſet about, and long before we 
had got to the door of the remiſe, Fancy had finiſhed the 
whole head, and pleaſed herſelf as much with its fitting 


her goddeſs, as if ſhe had dived into the TIB ER for it 


but thou art a ſeduced; and a ſeducing flut; and: albeit 


thou cheateſt us ſeven times a day with thy pictures and 


images, yet with ſo many charms doſt thou do it, and 


. thou deckeſt out thy pictures in the ſhapes of ſo N an- 


gels of light, tis a ns to book will 


OR. | — & SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY" 


"A When we had got to the door of the remiſe, ſhe * 
; Plate from acroſs her forehead, and let me ſee. the ori- 
=— a fact of * reer e a clear 
parent brown, ſimpl off without, rouge or powder. | 
—it was not critically handſome, but there was that in it 
which in the frame of mind I was in, attached me much 
more to it—it was intereſting. I fancied it wore the cha- 
2 __ of a widow'd look, and in that ſtate of its declenfion 
had paſſed the. firſt, patoxyſms of ſorrow, and was 
qui y beginning to reconcile itſelf to its loſs—but a thou- 
1 diſtreſſes might have traced the ſame lines. 1 
wiſhed to know what they had been — and was ready to en- 
22 (had the ſame ben tom of converſation permitted as in 
days of Eſdras ) 'What- aileth thee? and why art thou 
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* Aiſuieted? ewhy is thy ſundenanding troubled?—In a 
| k word, I felt benevolence for her: and reſolved ſome way 
g : Sar to throw in my might of courtely—if not of 
2 IC, 
7 : eve my „ in chis diſpoſition to 
F give way to them, was I left alone with the lady, with her 
þ in mine, and with both our faces turned cloſer to the 


2 of Wo remiſe than what was porta — 


THE REM ISE DOOR. 
| CALAIS. 


Pu « certainly, fair lady! ſaid I, raiſing her ond « up 
| a little lightly as I began, muſt be one of Fortune's 
whimſical doings ; to take two utter ſtrangers by their 
hands—of different ſexes, and perhaps from different cor- 
ners of the globe, and in one moment place them together 
in ſuch a cor lial fituation as Friendſhip herſelf could ſcarce 
have atchicved for them, had ſhe 'projeted it for a 


ym a 

& our reflection upon e how 3 Mon- 

fieur, ſhe ren ar] nog embarraſſed you by the adventure—When 

the fituation is what we would wiſh, nothing is ſo ill- timed 

as to hint at the circumſtances which make it ſo. You 

98 * We had reaſon—the _ 
wW 
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kneiy it, and was ſatisfied ; and who but an Engliſh phila- 
CR notice of it to the brain to reverſs | 


_ pin ing rech ſhe #7 WET. her hand with a look which 
I thoug . a ſufficient commentary upon the text. 

It i 1 a miſerable picture which I am to give of the 
weakneſs of my heart, by owning that it fuffered a 


which worthier occaſions could not have inflicted was | ; 


mortified with the loſs of her hand, and the manner in 
which 1 had loft it carried neither oil. nor wine to the 
wound: I never felt the pain,of n | 
miſerable in my life. | 
The trium of a true feminine heart are ſhort ups 
theſe diſcomfitures. In a very few ſeconds ſhe laid 
hand upon the cuff of my coat, in order to finiſh her x 
ſo ſome way or other, God knows ys I regainec 
- —She had nothing to add. 3.56 
I forthwith. began to 2 
the lady, thinking, from the ſpirit as well as moral ol 
this, that I had been miſtaken in her character; but upon 
turning her face towards me, the ſpirit which had animated 
the reply was fled the muſcles relaxed, and I beheld the 
ſame unprotected look of diſtreſs which firſt won me to her 
intereſt Melancholy! to ſee ſuch ſprightlineſs the prey _. 
of ſorrowq I pitied her from my ſoul; and though it may 
ſeem ridiculous enough to a torpid heart—I . have 
taken her into my arms, and cheriſhed. her, though i it was 
in the open ſtreet, without bluſhing. _. | 
Ihe pulſations of the arteries along my-fingers p Reed 
acroſs her, told her what was paſling within me: ſhe ! 
down a filence of ſome moments followed 

I fear, in this interval, I muſt; have made fe” flight | 
efforts towards a cloſer comprehenſion of her hand, from. 
a ſubtle ſenſation I felt in the palm of \my7own-—nor as if 
ſhe was going to withdraw her — as if ſhe thought 
about it—and I had infallibly loſt it a ſecond time, had 
not inſtinct more than reaſon, directed me to the laſt gc. 
ſource in theſe dangers to hold it looſely, and in a man- 


17 


ner as if I was every moment going to releaſe it of myſelf; 


ſo W 1 it continue till NManſienr Daſſein returned. —_ 55 


hs 
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18 4 SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 
key; and in the mean time ſet myſelf to conſider how 
1 ſhould undo the ill impreſſions which the poor monk's 


ſtory, in caſe he had told i it 2 muſt have r in ber 
| breaſt _ "a 


i 5 THE SNUFF- BOX. | 
CALAIS. 


* 


1 


idea of him croſs d my mind; and was advancing to- 

| Weds us a little out-of the line, as if uncertain whether 

ſhould break in upon us or no—He ftopp'd, ewe mee 
ſoon as he came up to us with a world of frankneſs; and 
| having kr Sag ot Fe in his hand, he preſented it oper 

to — ſhall taſte mine — ſaid I, pulling out ay ber 

(which was a ſmall tortoiſe one) and putting it into bis 


Hand Tis moſt excellent, ſaid the monk. — Then do me 


the favour, I replied, to accept of the box and all, and 


when you take a pinch out of it, ſometimes recollect ii was 


the peace-offering of a man who once uſed youu unkindlys 


| but not from his heart. 
The poor monk bluſh'd as red as ſcarlet. Mon Dieu! 
aid he, preſſing his hands together—you never uſed me un- 


kindly. I ſhould think, ſaid the lady, he is not likely. 


IT bluſh'd in my turn; but from what movements I leave to 
the few, who feel to analy ſe—Excuſe me, Madame, replied 


9 treated him moſt unkindly ; and from no provocations, 


— Tis impoſſible, ſaid the lay .—My Cod! cried the 


monk, with a warmth of aſſeveration which ſeem'd not to 


belong to him, the fault was in me, and in the indiſcretion 
of my zeal, —The lady oppoſed it, and I joined with her 


in maintaining it was impoſſible, that a ſpirit ſo regulated . 


as his, could give offence to 

1 knew not that contention conkd be a o 8 
: And pleaſurable a thing to the nerves as I then felt it Me 
remained filent without any ſenſation of that fooliſh pain 


which takes place, when in ſuch a cirele you look for ten 
minutes in one another's faces without ſaying a word. 


* laſted, 2 rubb'd his horn box upon * 


ke 


"HE good old 1 was within fix paces peas as s the 


won nr og nsDd mt: 


bo „„ -m _ 29a» eo my 
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leere of his tunick; ee pans wg any a little 

air of brightneſs by the friction, made a low bow, and 
faid, twas too late to ſay whether it was the weakneſs or 
goodneſs of our tempers which had involved us in this con- 
eeſt—but be it as it would —he begged we might exchange. 
boxes—In ſaying. this, he preſented. his to me with one, 
hand, as he took mine from A in the other; and having 
kiſſed it with a ſtream of good-nature in his eyes, he put it 
into his boſom and took his leave. 

I guard this box, as I would the inſtrumental deere of 
my religion, to help my mind on to ſomethin 1 in 
truth, I ſeldom go abroad without it; and o and —— 

a time haye I called up by it the courteous ſpirit of is 
owner to regulate my own, in the joſtlings of the world., 
They had found full employment — 1 as I learnt from 
his ſtory, till about the forty- fifth year of his age, when 
gon ſome military ſervices ill requited, and meeting at the 
ame time with a diſappointment in the tendereſt of 2 Raag 
he abandoned the ſword and the ſex together, and took 
ſanctuary, not ſo much i ap his convent as in himſelt. 
I feel a damp upon my ſpirits as I am going to add, that 
in my laſt TOR. throu 5 Calais, upon inquiring after 
_ Father Lorenzo, I heard he had been dead near three 
months, and was buried, not in his convent; but, accord= 
ing to his defire, in a little cemetery belonging to it, about 
two leagues off. I had a ſtrong deſire to ſee where they had 
laid kim—when, upon pulling out his little horn box, as 
I fat by his grave, and plucking, up a nettle or two at the 
head of it, which had no buſineſs to w there, they all 
firuck together ſo forcibly upon my affections, that I zurft 

into a flood of tears But I am as weak as a woman; and 
1 che world not to ſmile, but pity me. 


THE REMISE. HOG os | 
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HAD never RP the lady's hand all dis time; and 
had held it o long, that it would have been indecent 
to have let i it go, . firſt preſſing i it to my lips: : the 
blood and ſpirits, which had e a Non, ac ls 
- Ex M back to ber, as 1 did! it. F 
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Now the two trzvellets, who had ſp poke to me in the 
evach-yard, happening at that criſis to Thi paſſing by, and 
; obſerving our-communications, naturally took it into their 
| heads that we muſt be mar ard wif, at leaſt; ſo ſtopping: 
28 ſoon as they came up to the door of the remiſe, the one. 
of them who was the in quifitive Traveſler, aſk d us, if we 
_ ſet out for Paris the decked morning? I could only Ader for 
myſelf, I faid ; and the lady added, ſhe was for Amiens 
—We there — 4 ſaid the fimple Traveller 
You' go irectly through the town, 486 the other, in 
X — to Paris. I was going to return a thouſand thanks 
the intellig ence that Amiens was in the road to Paris, 
but upon pag out my poor monk's little horn box to 
panck of ſnuff, Tok them a quiet bow, and wiſhed 
them a good paſſage to De Thad left us lone— _. 
No where Ski be the harm, ſaid T to myfelf, if 1 
e ity to ac e 
| . biene e 
_- Every paſſion ane in m nature GS 
the alarm as I ſtated the We will 2 — you to 
Have a third horſe, ſaid N + which will put twent 
Hvres out of your pocket et—Y ou know not what ſhe is, f 
Caution—DOr what ſcrapes. the affair may draw you i 
whiſper'd Cowarvice 
Depend upon it, Yorick r- ſaid Discn er ion, "will 
be ſaid you went off with a miſtreſs, and came by Aligna- 
tion to Calais for that purpoſe. as . . 
vou can never after; cried Fr aloud, «ie * 
your face in the world Or riſe, quoth NAA in che 
church—Or be ay thing i in it, ſaid PxIDE, but a louſy 
d 
But - civit thing: faid I—and as I obneratly act front - 
the firſt impulſe, and therefore ſeldom liſten tp theſe cabals, 
which ſerve no purpoſe, that I know of, but to encompaſs. 
the heart with adamant—1 turned inſtantly about to the 
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But ſhe had glided off unperceived Za eue wh 8 
pleading, and had made ten or a dozen paces down the 
Y the time I had made the determination; fo I ſet 
f off after her with a long ſtride, to make her the propoſal | 
With the beſt: addreſs. I was walter" of; but obſerving ſhe 
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interru e, ad =" it mor * LI 
her e ae by furp ee faced abo 


hor rn vr to beſos th dog of then on 
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Inc on. firſk of the * 5 Auel Fn. 
fancy, e was of why, better a . 
oc beings”. —and then laid it down as a. ſecond. axiom, as 
indiſputable as the firſt, ** that ſhe was a widow, and wore 
* character of diſtreſ! 1 went no further 1 got 
ound enough for the ſituation which 
ad ſhe remained cloſe beſide my elbow. till midnight, 1 
ſhould have held true to my ſyſtem, and. eee her 
only under that general idea. eb * 
he had ſcarce got twenty paces diftant from me, ere 


Ys 


ſomething within me called out for a more particular en- : 


uiry—it brought on the idea of a further ſeparation— | 
m might poſſibly never ſee her more—the heart is for ſaving 
wh it can, and I. wanted the traces through which my 
wiſhes might find their way to her, in caſe I ſhould never 
rejoin her Wytelf ; in a word, I wiſhd ta know her name — 
ber family s—her conditions; ; and as I kney the place to 
which ſhe was going, I wanted to know: from whence. he 
came; but there was no coming at all this intelligence; a 
- hundred little delicacies ſtood in the way, 1 form d a ſcore 
different plans There was no ſuch rhing a5 a man's King 
her directhy—the thing was 3 
A little French debonaire 
* down the e e me it 1 abe 
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; world: forp ing in betwixt us; juſt as the lady . 3 
E: the door of the + remiſe, he kene 
. Bhimſel — my acquaintance, and before he had well Fo 
1 announced, I would do him the hohour to abe 1 
mf him to the lad I had not been preſented myſelf — q 
5 ing about to 2 he did it juſt as "wat; by aſking her if f the 0 
= Had come from Paris? No: ſhe was going that Toute, ſhe BY i 
14 ſaid ont u bter pas de Londres She was not, ſhe re- r 
Hil plied. Then M muſt have come through Flan- 
A ders —Apparament vous tex. Flammand p ſaid the French 7 
13 3 lady anſwered ſhe was —Peut- etre d. Liſle ? x 
2 added he—She _ the was not of Liſle. Nor Arras? 1 
Z She anſwered ſhe was of Bruſſels. a 
1 He had the honour, he ſaid, to be at the 8 
3 of it laſt war- that it was finely ſituated pour cela —and full 
. of nobleſſe when the [mperialiſts were driven out by the 
#2] French (the lady made a ſlight curtſey)—ſo. giving } her an 

— of the affair, and of the ſhare he had in it—he 


the honour to know her name —ſo made his bow. 

E Madame à ſon Mari? ſaid he, looking back when 

hs had made two ſteps—and without . for an an- 
yen. —danced down the ſtreet, 

HFad I ferved ſeven n to good breed 

ng, 1 could not have done as much. 
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s the little Freath-captain left us, Monſ. Deſſcis 
came up with the key of the remiſe in his hand, and 

1 let us into his magazine of chaiſes. 
The firſt object which caught my eye, as Monſ. Dei. 
the door of the remiſe, was another old tat- 


2 : 
" . 


er'd De/obligeant : and notwithfanding it was the exact 
picture of ——— which had hit my fancy. ſo much in the 
_ coach- eee but an hour before - the very fight of it _ 
uß a diſagreeable ſenſation within me now; and I thou 


chain beaſt jnto whoſe heart the idea cou e 


— 
* 
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enter to conſtruct ſuch a machine; nor had I much more 
charity for the man who could think of uſing it. 17 . 
I obſerved the lady was as little taken with a 4 ot, 


ſelf: ſo Monſ. Deſſein led us on to a couple of 
which ſtood abreaſt, telling us, as he 3 them, 


that had been pure by my Lord A. and B. to 
the , _ tour, baked gone no farther than Paris, ſo 2 


in all reſpects as good as © new—chay: were too _good—ſo I 


paſs'd on to a third which ſtood behind, and forthwith be- 
gan to chaffer for the price. But twill ſcarce hold — 5 


aid I, opening the door and getting in Have the g 
neſs, Madam, ſaid Monſ. Deſſein, offering his arm, to 
ſtep in.— The lady heſitated half a ſecond and ſtepped in, 
— the waiter that moment of the ha ſpeak to Mont. 
Deſſein, he ſhut the door of the ©: "3: us, and 
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CES T bien comipue, | Pris very droll, Laid the lady ſmiling, : 
from the reflection that this was che ſecond time we had 

been left together by a parcel of nonſenſical eee 
, bien comique, ſaid ſne 55 
Ehere wants nothing, ſaid I, to make it ſo, 
comic uſe which the = of a F renchman wou is | 
it to—to make love the firſt moments ; and an offer of 
perſon the ſecond. . ET a ; 
1 Heir fort, replied the lady 8 

It is ſed ſo at leaſt—and how it Ha come to 2 
„ I know not; but they have certainly got tho 
credit of underſtanding more of love, and making it bet- 
ter, than any other nation upon earth; but for my own 
part, 1 thin them arrant bunglers, and in truth the worſt 
ſet of markſmen that ever tried Cupid's patience- 

—To think of making love by /entiments I—1 ſhould as 
ſoon think of making a genteel ſuit of clothes out of rem- 


Rants ; and to poke at —_ fight declaration—is 
e 


* 
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ſubmitting g the offer, and- themſelves with it, to be Gifed 
with all , and contres, by an unheated mind. 
The lady attended, as if ſhe expected I ſhould go on. 5 
Conſider then, Madam, continued I laying my m_ 
wa her —— 
That rave people hate Woo ti An ake— 
* lh peoß * 5 le hate it for their own OED 
ocrites : 7 —_ oc 5 
a us, old and young | being ten tine 
Jo 1 than hurt by the very por. 
What a want of kilo in this branch of com- 
merce a man betrays, whoever lets the word come out of 
His lips an hour or two at leaſt after the time that his 
flence upon it becomes tormenting. A courſe of ſmall 
Quiet attentions, not io pointed as to alarm-—hor ſo vague 
pad to be miſunderſtood with now and then a look of kind- 
„ and little or nothing ſaid upon it leaves Nature 


_— 77 and ſhe faſhions it to her mind ——-— 
yo ſolemnly declare, ſaid the lady * 


Kare been making fore tome all his while: Os 


(OE at "TH E REM I 8 E. 
1 ky 720 hin 1 -C A L A 1 8. 


| ONSIEUR DESSEIN'c came ; back to. et. us out of 

IVI the chaiſe, and acquaint the lady, Count de-L——, 
Her brother, was juſt arrived at the hotel, Though I had 

infinite good-will for the lady, I cannot ſay that 1 r ejoic- 
ed in my heart at the event and ' could not fad telling 
Ir is fatal to 2 propoſal, Madam, I, that 
I was going to make to y a 
* You need not tell we what the ld ths, 
laying her hand upon both mine as ſhe interrupted me.— A 
man, my good Sir, has ſeldom an offer of kindneſs to mak e 
— but ſhe bas a preſentiment of it Tome moments 
ore. 

Natore arms her with it, faid I, for iin poodle 
- vation,—But I think, faid ſhe, looking i ia my face, I had 


uo evil to apprehend—aud, to deal frankly with pays 1 


1 


*S. 


is at. 
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hat determined to accept it.—If I had (ſhe ſtopped a mo- 


ment) believe your good-will would have drawn à ſtorx 


from me, which would have made pity the only; dangerous 


thing in the] eee 66K 
In ſay ing this, ſhe Giſſered me to kit, 'her had twice, 


and with a look of ſenſibility mixed with a cee he 
got out of 1 n bid adieu. Þ 5 


| * # * ; $ 


IN THE STREET. 


T NEVER Kade a twelve-guinea . * expedi- 
tiouſly in my life: my time = heavy upon the loſs 


of the . and knowing every moment would of it be as 


two till I put myſelf into motion I ordered poſt-horſes 
directly, and walked towards the hotel. 


Lord l ſaid I, hearing the town clock firike four, and 
recollecting that I had been little more than a: fingle hour 


in Calais 


What a N volume of adventures may be graſped | 


within this little ſpan of life by him who intereſts his 2 
in every thing, and who, having eyes to ſee what time and 


chance are perpetually holding out to him as he journeyeth, 


on his ways miſſes, wann he can fairl, ly. lay his hands 


ON, —— - ; 


Af this won't turn out ſomething—another will—No | 
matter—'tis an aſſay upon human nature -I get my — 


for my pains— tis enough the pleaſure of the experi- 


inent has kept my ſenſes, and the beſt part of wy blood, 


awake, and laid the graſs to ſleep. 
I pity the man who could travel from Dan to Beerfotha, 


and cry, ITis all barren—and ſo it is; and ſo. 15 ll the * 
world to him who will not cultivate the fruits it affets. E 


declare, ſaid I, clapping my hands cheerily together,, that 


was I in a deſert, 1 would find out wherewith in it ta call 
forth my affections If I could not do better, I would faſten: 
them upon ſome ſweet myrtle, or ſeek ſome melancholy cy- 


preſs to connect myſelf to- would court their ſhade ang 


greet them kindly for their 8 wauld cut — 8 


Ns. 3. 
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name upon them, and ſwear they. were the lovelieſt trees 

| out the deſert; if their leaves withered, I would 
reach myſelf to mourn, and when they- rejoiced, 1 would 
rejoice along with them. -- 

The learned Sur LTuncus travelled from * WS 
ray eg yr urn onde ee 
with t a objet 
was diſcoloured or algorted .—He wrote py ls ntof 6d by: 

but twas nothing but the account of his miſerable feelings. 
Il met Smelfungus in the grand portico of the Pantheon— 
he was juſt coming out of it— Ii nothing but @ huge cock- 
fit *, ſaid he.—lI wiſh. you had ſaid nothing worſe of the 
Venus of Medicis, re lied I—for in paſſing through pl 
rence, I had heard he had fallen foul upon the goddeſs, and 
uſed her worſe than a common trumpet, without the leaſt 
provocation in nature, 
Ip d upon Smelfungus i at Teri in his et 
—_ 3 and a {ad tale of ſo ful adventures he had to tell, 
ſpoke of moving accidents by flood-and field, 
* and of the cannibals which each other eat: the Anthro- 
pophagi — he had been flayed alive, and bedeviled, and 
uſed worſe than St. Bartholomew, at every ſtage he yod 

come al 
I tell it, cried Smelfungus, tothe world. —You had 
better tell it, ſaid I, to your phyſician. 

Mundungus, with an immenſe fortune, ade: the owls: 
: tour; going on from Rome to Naples—from Naples to 

Venice—from Venice to Vienna—to Dreſden, to Berlin 
without one generous connection or pleaſurable anecdote to 
tell of; but he had travelled ftraight on, looking neither to 


his. right hand or his left, e Dy een ſeduce 


him out of his road. 

Feace be to them! if i borwbe found ; hoe sen l- 

| fell, was it poſſible to get there with fuch tempers, would 

e e 22 gentle ſpirit would come 
of love to — their arrival nothing 

. 

= — — ure pag ac and freſn con- 
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2 brought up no faculties for this work; and was 
eee 

and Mundungus, they wo 2 Vs 

2 the ſouls of Srogſfungus and MEIN hd 

nance Ln to all eternity. 88 


MONTRIUL. 


L HAD once loſt my. portmantean e W | 
and twice got out in the rain, and one ofthe i times up 
to the knees in dirt, to help the poſtillion to tie it on, with- 

out being able to find out what was wanting—Nor was it tilt 
I got to Montriul, upon the Landlord's aſking me if I 
wanted not 1 that it occurred to me that that was 
the very 
A 2 * That I do — fadly, wa Beal 6: 
Monſieur; aid the landlord, there is a clever young fello 
who would be very proud of the honour to ſerve an Fog 
man.,—But why an "Engliſh one, more than any other 


They are ſo generous, ſaid the landlord—1'll be ſhot if this * 


is not a livre out of my pocket, quoth I to myſelf, this 
very night—But they have wherewithal to be ſo, Monſieur, 
added he—Set down one livre more for that, -Þ-—It 
was but laſt night, ſaid the landlord, r u m e 

preſentoit un ecu 2 la fille d. chambre——Tant fn pour Made- 
moiſelle Fanatone, ſaid J. 

Now Janatone being the landlord's daughter, and the 
landlord pang] nos was y cw; «a French, took —— 
to inform me, 1 ve ſaid tant pic—but, pant 
mieux. Nele . —.—— 3 he, when chere 
is any thing to be got tant pit, w there nee 
It comes to the ſame thing, ſaid I.—Pardonues moi, ſuid 
the landlogd. 


1 cannot take a fitter opy 


tha — orien co olere ones for al 
t tant pis and tant mieux two o 

French convexſation, a ſt would do well to fer him- 
nenen the uſe of them he gets to Paris. | 


225 of French Marquis at our Ambaſſadotꝰs bd de- 
Mr. H he was H the — 
faid H md Tas pit, a—_ the Marquis. 


u Han id make Mir, 


* 
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faid the Marquis. And Mr. II, who' is a man of an 
excellent heart, returned thanks for both. wi . | 
When the landlord had ſet me right in this matter, he 
called in La Fleur, which was the name of the young man 
he had ſpoke gf—foring only firſt, That as for his talents, 
he would preſume to ſay nothing—Monſieur was the beſt 


judge what would ſuit him; but for the fidelity of La F leur, | 


he would ſtand reſponſible i in all he was worth. 

The landlord delivered this in a manner which inſtantly 
ſet my mind to the buſineſs I was upon —and La Fleur, vhs 
ſtood waiting without, in that breathleſs expeRation which | 


| every ſon os nature of u us have felt 1 1n our . came in. 1 


MONTRIUL 


- AM. ap to be. taken with. all binds of people at firſt 
ſight; but never more fo, than when a poor devil comes 


to offer his ſervice to ſo poor a devil as myſelf; and as I 


know this weakneſs, I always ſuffer my judgment to draw 
back ſomething on that very account—and this more orleſs 


according to the mood I am in, and the penny I may 


Add the —.— too, of the perſon I am to govern 


When La Fleur entered the room, after every diſcount I 
could make for my ſoul, the genuine look and air of the 
fellow determined the matter at once in his 2 ſo 4 | 
hired' him firt—and then began to enquire what he could 
do—But I ſhall find out his talents, quoth I, as LWant them 


| »—beſides, a Frenchman can do every thing. 


Now poor La Fleur could do nothing in the world but 


| beat * and A a march or two upon the fife. I was 


determined to is talents do; and can't ſay iny weak- 


neſs was ever fo inſulted by my wiſdom, as in the attempt, 


La Fleur had ſet out early in life as gallantly as moſt 
Fi renchmen do, with 2 or a few years; at the end of 8 
which, having intiahce the ſentiment, and found moreover 
that the honour of beating a drum was likely to be its own 

cs Fan track of glory to him—he _ 

@ ſes terres, and lived comme il plat ifoit d Dir That + 

= 10 fp, n nothing. 5 
ads uot ä you have hired a drummer 2 
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attend you in this tour of yours through France and Italy 
—Pſha! ſaid I, and do not one half of our gentry go with 


# 


a humdrum compagnon du voyage the ſame round, and have 
the piper and the devil and all to pay beſides? When a 
man can extricate himſelf with an equzivoque in fuch an un- 
equal match, he is not ill off But you can do ſomething 
elſe, La Fleur? ſaid 1-0 g]; he could make ſpatter- 
daſhes, and play a little upon the fiddle— Bravo! ſaid Wiſ- 
dome — Why I play a baſs myſelf, ſaid 1: we ſhalldo very 
well. Vou can ſhave, and dreſs a wig a little, La Fleur? 
| — He had all the diſpoſitions in the world —— It is _ 
for heaven! ſaid I, "interrupting him—and ought to 
enough for me—So ſupper coming in, and having a friſky, 
Engliſh ſpaniel one fide of my chair, and a French valet, ' 
i as much hilarity in his countenance as ever nature 
painted in one, on the other—I was ſatisfied to my hearts 
content with my empire! and if monarchs knew what they 
would be at, they might be ſatisfied as I was. 3 


eri, 


| ; | 3 
AS La Fleur went the whole tour of France and Italß 
41 with me, and will be often upon the Fage, | muſt in- 
_ tereſt the reader a little further in his behalf, by nnch 7 
that I never had leſs reaſon to repent of the impulſes which 
generally do determine me, than in regard to this fellow 
Je was a faithful, affectionate, ſimple ſoul as ever trudged 
after the heels of a philoſopher; and notwithſtanding his ta- 
lents of drum-beating and ſpatterdaſh-making, which, 
though very good in themſelves, happened to be of no 
great ſervice to me, yet was I hourly recompenſed by the 
teſtivity of his temper—it ſupplied all defets—I had a 
conſtant reſource in his looks in all difficulties and diſtreſſes 
of my own—1 was going to have added, of his too: but 
La Fleur was chin? reach of every thing; for whether 
*twas hunger or thirſt, or cold, or nakedneſs, or watchings, 
or whatever ſtripes of ill-luck La Fleur met with in our jour- 
neyings, there was no index in his phyſiognomy to point 
them out by—herwas eternally the fame; ſo that if I am a 
+ Piece of a philoſopher, en Satan now and then puts it 
EET, e D 5 RO 
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Int dba 1 am—it always mortifies the pride of th 
, conceit, by reflefting how much 1 owe to the complexional 
phitoſophy of this poor fellow, for ſhaming me into one of 
a better kind With all this, La Fleur had a ſmall caſt of 
the coxcomb—but he ſeemed at firſt fight to be more a cox. 
eomb of nature than of art; and before F had been three 


En 


MONTRIUL. EE ee 
THR wont ork Le Fur eis ee 
ment, I delivers? to him the key 5 apon manteau, 
with an inventory of my half. a- donen ſhirts, and fil pair of 
breeches; and bid him faſten all upon the chaiſe—get the 
(Th to—and defire the Jandlord to cots in with un 
| wel un of un gorge 4 3 * id the landlord, ala 
2 the window to half. a-dozen wenches who had 
about : La Fleur, and were moſt kindly taking 4 
1 of him, as the poſtilion was leading out the hor- 
des. La Fleur kiffed all their hands ound and round again, 
and thrice he wiped his eyes, and thrice he promiſer he 
would bring them all pardons from Rome: 1 
The young fellow, faid the landlord, is beloved by all 71 


the town, and there is ſcarce a corner in Montriul where 


the want of him will not be felt : he has but one misfortune 
in the world, continued he, He is always in love,” —I am 
heartily glad of it, ſaid I twill fave me the trouble every | 
Night of putting my breeches under my head. In ſaying 
= I was making not ſo much La Fleur's Eloge as my own, 
been in love with one princeſs or other almoſt all 
my Hong and I hope I ſhall go on ſo till I die, being firmly 
ſaaded, that 77 ever I do a mean action, it ir be in 
ome. interval betwixt one paſſion and another. Whilſt 
this? interregnum laſts, I always pron my heart locked 59 | 
Il can ſcarce find in it to give Miſery a fixpence; a : 
therefore I ef out of it as faſt a7 can, and the mo- 
ment I am re-kindled, I am all generoſity and aller for 
again 5 and would do any I in the world, ei 3 8 
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wich any one, if they will but ſatisfy me there is no in 


it. | 
* for 1am cominening the palſon 


—But in in ſaying his 
not e 


„ $e+ in 
: f a 
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Wy FRAGMENT. 


5 —— . Abvera notwithſtanding Democri- 
tus lived there, trying all the powers of irony and laughter 
to reclaim it, was the 4 moſt profligate ton in all 
Thrace. What for eg conſpiracies, and aſſaſſinations 
ſquinades, and tumults, there was no going 
there by 'twas worſe by night. . 

Now, when things were at the worſt; it eame to paſs that 
the Andromeda of Euripides being repreſented at Abdera, 
the whole orcheſtra ho ee res with it: "a 'of all = 

which de them, ing operated more 

Ben in — the tender firokes of nature which 


ima 

the had wrought up in that pathetic ſpeech of Perſeus, 
0 Cop, prince of God and men, &c. gn an man almoſt 
1 pure iambics the next day, and talked of nothing but 
Perſeus his pathetic addreſs O Cupid! prince af G 
and men in every ftreet of Abdera, in every houſe 

5 O Cupid ! Cupid! —in every mouth, like the natural 
notes of ſome ſweet melody, which dr from it whether it 
Vin or e A- but Cupid! Cupid! prince of 

God and men.” — The fire caug hand 1 the whole city 
br the heart of one man, open d elf to Love. 

No pharmacopoliſt could ſell one grain of hellebore— 5 
| not a ſingle armourer yr a heart to forge one inſtrument of 
dente riendſhip and Virtue met together, and kiſs d each 
other in the — golden age return d, and hung over 
the town of Abdera every Abderite took his oaten pipe, 
and every Abderitiſh woman left her purple web, and 
Iy fat her down and liſten'd to the 158 ong 
as only in the power, ſays the fragment, of the Goa 
whofe empire extendeth from heaven to earth, ona even to 
the by oy the ſea, to have done this, He 
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MONTRIUL. 


HEN all is ready, and every article is diſputed and 
paid for in the inn, unleſs you are a little ſour'd by 
the adventure, there is always a matter to compound at the 
door, before you can get into your chaiſe, and that is with 
the ſons and daughters of poverty, who ſurround -you.— 
Let no man ſay, let them go to the devil“ tis a cruel 
Journey to ſend a fe miſerables, and they have had ſuffer- 


ings enow without it: I always think it better to take a 


few ſous out in my hand; and I would counſel every gen- 
tle traveller to do ſo likewiſe ; he need not be ſo exact in 


regiſtered elſewhere. 


ſetting down his motives for giving them They will be 


For my own part, there is no man gives ſo little as I dog 


for few that I know have ſo little to give; but as this was 


the firſt public act of my charity in France, I took the more \, 


notice of it. e 119 , e ee Pats 
A well-a-day! ſaid I, I have but eight ſaus in the world, 


eight poor women for em. % 
- A poor tatter'd ſoul, without a ſhirt on, inſtantly with- 


« A 
drew his claim, by retiring two ſteps out of the circle, and 
making a diſqualifying bow on his part. Had the whole 
parterte cried out, Place aux dames, with one voice, itwould 


Hhewing them in my hand, and there are eight poor men and 


not have conveyed the ſentiment of a deference for the ſex 


with half the 


Juſt heaven! for what wiſe reaſons haſt thou ordered it, 


that beggary and urbanity, which are at ſuch variance in 


other countries, ſhould find a way to be at unity in this. 


AI infiſted upon preſenting him with a ſingle ſous, merc- 


f Jy for his politeſſe. 


” A poor Jittle dwarfih briſk fellow, who ſtood over againſt | 


me in the circle, putting ſomething firſt under his arm which 
had once been a hat, took his ſnuff-box out of his pocket, 


a pift of conſequence, and modeſtly declined. ——The poor 


little fellow preſs'd it upon them with a nod of welcome- + 


s gift of cok offer d a pinch on both fides of him: it was 


"As 
neſ . Preneæ en—prenez, {aid he, looking another way 3 = 


4 
= 
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they each took a pinch—Pity thy box ſhould ever want one, 
ſaid I to myſelf; ſo J put a couple of ſous into it—takin 
a ſmall pinch out of his box, to enhance their value, as I di 
it. He felt the weight of the ſecond obligation more than of 
the firft—'twas doing him an honour—the other was only 
doing him a charity and he made me a bow down to the 
' ——— Here! ſaid I, to an old ſoldier with one hand, who 
had been campain'd and worn-out to death in the ſeryioe 
here's a couple of ſous for thee. - Vive ie Roi! ſaid the 
__ oki-doldigg 5007 a 
I had then but three ſous left; ſo I gave one ſimply 
[amour de Dieu, which was the footing on which it was beg: 
ged—The poor woman had a diflocated hip; f@ it coul 
not be well upon any other motive. a TOR og 
Mon cher et tres charitable Monſieur —There's no oppoſing 
this, ſaid j 8 
My Lord Angleis—the very ſound was worth the money 
——ſo I gave my /aft Ce for it. But in the eagerneſs of 
giving, I had overlook'd a panvbre honteux, who had no one 
to aſk a ſous for him, and who, I believed, would have pe- 
riſh'd ere he could have aſk'd one for himſelf: he ſtood by 
the chaiſe, a little without the circle, and wiped a tear from 
a face which I thought had ſeen better days—Good God! 
ſaid I—and I have not one ſingle ſous left to give him 
But you have a thouſand!” cried all the powers of nature, 
ſtirring within me—ſo I gave him—no matter what—I am 
_ aſhamed to ſay hoxv much, now—and was aſhamed to think, 
how little, then; ſo if the reader can form any conjecture 
of my diſpoſition, as theſe two fixed points are given him, 
| he may judge within a livre or two what was the preciſe 


I could afford nothing for the reſt, but Diez e 
Et le bon Dies vous beniſſe encore ſaid the old ſoldier, th 
dwarf, &c. The parure honteux could ſay nothing he 
pull'd out a little handkerchief, and wiped his ſace- as he 
2h 1 123 1 thought he thanked me more than 


* 


* 
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THE BIDET. emen. 


api N 


41 into a 
A-chaiſe i in my life; fire? 5 Flear N one large 
2 on the far ide of a little bider * Mother on 
this (for I count nothing of his legs) —he eantet d away 
before me as happy and as | cular as a 
— But what is happi ineſs! what is | mpeg in this 
painted ſcene of life! A dead afs, before we t a league, 
put a ſudden ſtop to La Fleur's career; idet would 
not paſs by it; a contention aroſe oat #þ thei; and the 
Fi. fellow was kick'd our of ly Jack-boots the very firſt 
i 


La Fleur bore his fall like a French Chriſtian, ſaying 
neither more or leſs upon it than Diable! ſo preſently got 
vp, and came to the charge again aſtride his bidet, beat- 
ing him up to it as he would have beat his drum. 

Ahe bidet flew from one fide of the road to the oth, - 
then back again—then this way—then that way, and in 

. ſhort every way but by the dead afs—La Fleur infiſted 
upon the thing, and the bidet threw him. | 

What's the matter, La Fleur, ſaid I, with this bidet of 
thine ?—Morfiear, ſaid he, 2 cheval b plus opiniatre d 
monde—Nay, if he is u conceited beaſt, he muſt go'on his 
own way, I ſo La Fleur got olf him, and giving 
Him a good found laſh, the bidet took me at my hive 4 
_ away he ſcamper'd back to ie ſaid 

Fleur. 
It is not mel 4 a propos to take n notice here, chat though 
La Fleur availed | SE bor of entes dogs: terms of ex- 
_ clamation in this encounter—namely, Diable / and Pefte 7 
that there are nevertheleſs three, in the French language, 
ke the poſitive, comparative, and ſuperlative, one or the 
other of which ſerve for every unexpected throw . of "he 
dice of life. 

Le Diable N which is the firſt, and poſitive degree, js 

* uſed upon ordinary emotions of f the mind, — 5 


ret borſe. SE 


TUROVen- FRANCE AND" ara oy 


gal th only fall out contrary to our expectations 
ſuch throwing once Gov let—La Fleur's being 
2s his horſe, and ſo forth—cuckoldom, for b 
reaſon, is always Le Diable/ © 

But in caſes where the caſt. bas e provoking "3 
it, as in that of the bidet's running away after, and leav- 
ing La F 

*Tis then Pefte { 

And for the Cc « 
Bot here my heart is wrung with pi ob felow-fral- 
ing,. when Twas miſeries muſt have been their lot, 
and how bitterly ſo refined a .. ATI have ſmarted, 
to have forced them upon the uſe of it— 

Grant me,/ O ye powers which touch the tongue with 
cloquence in diſtreſs !——whatever is my caſt, grant me but 

decent words to exclaim in, and 1 will give my nature way. 
.  — But as theſe were not to be had in France, I reſolved 
to take every evil, oh ir befel me, wn any ercla- 
mation at all. 
La Fleur, who had ks no ſuch covenant with him» 
ſelf, followed the hidet with his eyes till it was got out of 

6 —and then you may imagine, if you pleaſe, wn 
| words he cloſed the whole affair. 

L there was no hunting down a frighten'd horſe i Þ | 
Jack-boots, there remained no alternative but taking Th 
Fleur either behind the chaiſe, or into it. 


1 preferred the latter, and in half an hue e the. 6 


bol boa at ne, Fo 
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NAMPONT.. 
THE A ASS. 


No his ad he, pur the tackle Ss 

. 1:46 6-206 hizwallet—and this zould have been thy pox- 
tion, ſaid he, adſt thou been alive to have ſhared it with - 
me e by _ e it 117 ary an . 


a: - — JOURNEY | 


40 his child: but twas to his aſs, and to the e 
had ſeen dead in the road, which had occaſioned La 
Fleor's miſad venture. The man ſeemed to lament it much 
and it inſtantly brought into my mind Sancho's lamenta- 
tions for his; but he n it with more true chens 
nature. 7 

The mourner was fittin upon Fl one he at the 4 
with the aſs's pannel and its bridle on one fide, which he 
took up from time to time—then laid them down—look'd 
at them, and ſhook his head. He then took his cruſt of 
bread out of his wallet again, as if to eat it; held it ſome 
time in his hand—then laid it upon the bit of his aſs's 
bridle—look'd wiſtfully at the little Arrangement he had 
made —and then gave a figh. _ 

The ſimplicity of his grief hw makes bees bieky 
and La F lor amongſt the reſt, whilſt the horſes were get- 

ting ready : as I continued fitting in the ann , | 
could ſee 5 hear over their heads. | 

le faid he had come laſt from Spain, where he had 
been from the furtheſt borders of Franconia; and had got 
ſo far on his return home, when his aſs died. Every one 
ſeem d deſirous to know what buſineſs could have taken ſo 

_—_ and poor a man fo far a journey from his own home. 

pleaſed heaven, he ſaid, to bleſs him with three 
| Fox the fineſt lads in all Germany; but having in one 
week loft two of the eldeſt of them by the . and 
the youngeſt falling ill of the ſame diſtemper, he was 
afraid of being bereft of them all; and 4 vow, if 
heaven would not take him from me alſo, he would go in 
gratitude to St. Iago in Spain. 
When the mourner got thus far on his ſtory, he ſtopp d 

to pay nature his tribute—and wept bitterly. _ 
He ſaid, heaven had accepted the conditions, and that 


pee had ſet out from his cottage with this poor creature, 
_ who had been a patient partner of his journey—that it had 
-eat the ſame — 4 with him all the Ways: and was unto | 
any friend. 
Every. body, wht ſtood- about, heard the poor fellow 
wich on La Fleur offered bim n, we” 
7 Ld 
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ſaid, he did not want it—it was not the value of the af 
but the loſs of him.— The aſs, ſaid he, he was aſſured, 
loved him and upon this told them a long ſtory of a miſ- 
chance upon their paſſage over the Pyrenean mouptains, 4 
which had ſeparated them from each other three days; 
during which time the afs had ſought him as much as he 
had ſought the aſs, and thatthey cad ms: ſcarce cat or 

. drank till they met. 

_ -- Thop haſt one comfort, friend, ſaid I; at lea in u the 
loſs ofq thy. poor beaſt; I'm ſure: thou haſt been a merciful 

. maſter to him.—Alas! ſaid the mourner, 1 9. Ph ſo, 
when he was alive—but now that he is dead, I think 
otherwiſe I fear the weight of myſelf and my afflitions 
together have been too much for him they have ſhorten'd 
the poor creature's days, and I fear I have them tꝭ anſwer 
for.—Shame on the world! ſaid I to myſelf—Did we 
love each other as 1 1 8. foul but loy'd his po 
eee . . 


NAMPONT. e 
THE POSTILLION. 


"HE concern which the poor ſellow' s | y threw f 
into, required ſome attention; the poſtillion a - 
ee ut ſet off upon the pave in a full 8 
The thirſtieſt ſoul in the moſt ſandy deſart of rabia 
could not have wiſhed more for a cup of cold water, tan 
mine did for grave and quiet movements, and I ſhould = - 7 
have had an high opinion of the poſtillion, had he but ſtolen © 
off with me in —— like a penſive pace On the con- 
trary as the mourner finiſhed his lamentation, the fellow 
gave an unfeeling laſh to each of his beaſts, and ſet off clat- 
tering like a thouſand devils, © 
I called to him as loud as 1 could; for heaven's ſake to g 
: — the louder I called, the more SHERI 
| d.——The deuce take him and his gal loping too— 
e nenn, till ee 
e wor „ 
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1 into a fooliſh paſſion, and then bel — 


| r eee ef 
Toes the point to. a miracle : by the 
time he had got to the to 


of a ſteep hill about half a league 
from Nampont, —he had put-me out of temper with him - 
and then with myſelf, for being fo. ; 
My caſe then r 4 — treatment; ade ave 
pa gal wook have been of real ſervice to me———: 
= Thien t. on, my good lad, ſaid I— 
ts hill—I then tried to return 
13 rr 
broke . could no more eee e than 
| the poſtillion could into a trot. 7 
Elbe. deuce go, ſaid L wich it al Here am fitting 
8 to make the beſt of the worſt as ever 
amd wry all runs counter. 
Ib bere is one ſweet ein which . 
ture holds out to us; ſo I took it kindly at her hands, and 
fell: ; and the firſt word which rouſed me was Amiens. 
—Bleſs me! faid I, rubbing * e is the very 
| where my poor lady is togame, 


A M E N 8. 

5 ; 2 
IE. ads 2 were Cr: af m 8 — the 
| Count de 1. poſt · chaiſe with his ſiſter in it, drove 

Baſtily by: ſhe had juſt time to make me a bow of recogni- 
_ ;tion—and of that particular kind of it which told me that 
me had not yet done with me. She was as good as her look; 
fort, before F had quite finiſhed my ſupper, her brother's 
ſervant eame into the room with a billet, in which ſhe ſaid 
he had taken the liberty to charge me with a letter which 
was to preſent myſelf to Madame RF** the firſt morning 
IT had nothing to do at Paris. There was only added, ſne 

was ſorry, but from what genchant ſhe bad not conſidered, 
that ſhe had been prevented telling me her ſtory; and that 
the ſtill owed it me; and if my route ſhould ever lay through 
Bruſſels, and I had not by then forgot the name of Madame 
ide that Madame de I. * be 3 to diſ- 


her obli tion. 
charge ga 3 


iin love Sith 


ben FRANCE AND mr. oy 


Tuben 1 will meet thee, faid 1, fair ſpirit! at Bru "ths 
only returning from Italy through many to — o 58 
by the route of Flanders, home will ſcarce be ten ps * 
out of my way; but were it ten thouſand with wüst . „ 
moral delight will it crown my journey, in'ſharing in the N 
ſickening incidents of a tale of miſery told me by ſuch a 
ſufferer to ſee her weep! and though I cannot dry up the 
fountain of her tears, Boca 8 * uiſite ſenſation is 
ſtill left, ek rom off the cheeks of | 
the ficſt and * K of eme as I'm fitting with mx N ; 
Ade je of in my hand in ſilence the whole nighe ps e- 1 
6 her.” ? 
| There was nothing wrong in the ſentiment ; z and yet Lin 
ſtantly reproached my heart with it in the bia and 5 
moſt reprobate of expreſſiona. . 
evi $9 as I told the reader; been one of the fingulag 
| bleflings ihe life, to be almoſt every hour of it miſerably 
ome one; and my laſt flame happened to be 
blown out by a whiff of iedlouly on the ſudden turn of a 
corner, I had lighted it up afteſh ut che Pore taper of Elia 
but about three 1 before —ſwearing, as I did yo chen E 
it ſhould laſt me through the whole journey—Wh Ly 
I diffemble the matter? I had ſworn to her tes eternal delay | 
—ſhe had a right to my whole heart to divide my affect» 
ons was to Jeff them—to expoſe them was to riſk them; 
where there is riſk there may be loſs :——and what wilt 
thou have, Yorick! to anſwer to a heart fo full of traſt. 
| and confidence-—ſo good, ſo gentle and un $: Mi 
EI wil not go to Bruſſels, replied I, interrupting ys 8 
ſell—but my imagination went 0n—l recalled her looks ar oY 
that crifis of our ſeparation, when neither of us had power 
to ſay adieu! I looked at the picture ſhe had tied in 2 
black 1 ribband about my ck oat bluſhed as I looked at | 
it—I would have given the world to have kiſſed it but 
wa e A ſhall this tender flower, ſaid I, prefling 
n en it be ſmitten to its very root 
| © ſmitten, orick ! by thee, who haſt Promiſed to ſhelter 
It in thy breaſt? | 
; Frerndl fountain of happineſs! faid I, kneeling down up- 
on the ground be thou my witneſs—and every pure ſpirit 
which alles it * witneſi alſo, that I would not travel 
3 to 
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| Þ Den Elia ene long ic ne, di th ra. 
lead towards heaven. 
In tranſports of this kind, the heart, in ſpite o of - the un- 


mane. oi will always ſay x too ach. 
THE LETTER. ee 


RTUNE had not ſmiled upon es FVieure for he had 
5 * unſucceſsful in his fate of chivalry—and not one 
thing had offered to ſignalize his zeal for my ſervice from 
he time he had entered into it, which was almoſt four- 
and twenty hours. The poor ſoul burn'd with impatience; 
and the Count de L***'s ſervant's coming with the letter 
being the firſt practicable occafion which offered, La Fleur 
had laid hold of it; and in order to do honour to his maß. 

ter, had him taken into a back parlour in the Auber 
and treated him with a cup or two of the beſt wine in i- 
_ cardy ; and the Count de L***'s ſervant in return, and not 
ts N behind-hand in politeneſs with La Fleur, had taken 
bim back with him to the Counts hotel. La Fleur's preve- 
nancy (for there was a paſſport in his very looks) ſoon ſet 
every ſervant in the kitchen at eaſe with him; and as a 
Frenchman, whatever be his talents, has no ſort of prudery 
in ſnewing them, La Fleur, in leſs than five minutes, had 
pulled out his fife, and leading off the dance himſelf with 
the firſt note, ſet the fille d chambre, the maitre d hotel, the 
cook, the ſcullion, and all the houſhold, dogs and cats, be- 
_ fades an old monkey, a dancing: I ſuppoſe theee never 
was a merrier kitchen fince the Flood. | 
Madame de L***, in paſſing from her brotherꝰ's apartments 
to her own, hearing ſo much jollity below ſtairs, 


fille de champre to aſk about it, and hearing it was 9 
liſh gentleman's ſervant who had ſet the whole houſe mercy 
with his pipe, ſhe ordered him up. 


As the poor fellow could not preſent himſelf empty, * | 
had loaden himſelf in going up ftairs with a thouſand com- 
pliments to Madame de L*** on the part of his maſter 


added a long apocrypha of * * Madame de 
1 11223 0 
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1: health told her, that Monſieur his maſter was as 
d:/:/poir for her re-eſtabliſhment from the fatigues of her 
journey——and, to cloſe all, that Monſieur had received the 
— which Madame had done him the honour And 
he has done me the honour, ſaid Madame de L—, inter- 


rupting La Fleur, to ſend a billet in return. 
e de L-— had ſaid this with ſuch a tone of reli 


ance upon the fact, that La Fleur had not power to diſap- 


point her erpectation—he trembled for my hono 

poſlibly might not altogether be unconcerned for his own, 
as a man capable of being attached to a maſter who could 
be wanting en egards vis-a-vis d une femme ſo that when 
Madame te L—— aſked La Fleur if he had brought a 
| letter—O on, ſaid La Fleur; ſo laying down his hat upon 
the ground, and taking hold of the flap of his right fide 
pocket with his left hand, he began to ſearch for the letter 
with his e contrarywiſe—Diable then ſought. 


every pocket, by pocket, round, not © forget- 
ting ; his oboe! then Ts Hear emp tied _—— 
the floor— out a — 4 cravat—a | handler 


comb—a whiplaſh— a nig hen gave a peep into his 
hat—Quell: etourderie / He dick the letter upon thetble 


in the Auberge he would run for i it, and be back with? * 

in three minutes.. 

I had juſt finiſhed m ſupper Aber La Fleur came in to 
give me an account of his adventure: he told the whole 
ſtory ſimply as it was; and only added, that if Monſieur 
Had I forge {par hazard) to anſwer Madame's letter, the ar- 

rangement gave him an opportunity40-recover the faux pas 

——and if not, that things were only as they were. 

Now I was not altogether ſure of my etiquette, whether 1 
ought to have wrote or no; but if I had—a devil himſelf. 
could not have been angry: 'twas but the officious zeal of 

a well-meaning creature for my honour ; and however he 


might haye miſtook the road—or embarraſſed me in ſo 2 7 


ing—his heart was in no fault—I was under no ne 

write—and what weighed more than all—he did not look. 
as if he had done amiſfſss. : 

eis all very very well, * Wen faid FAS 5 5g 
ficient, La Fleur flew out of the room like li ny „ and 
et with pen, **. and paper, in his 1 com- 
ing 


A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY: , 


a7 
nn lid them cloſe before we with fuk 
e eee de e g. ing up 
| 
I begun and again; and though I had nothiag 
to ſay, and md Regan might have angh 1 bad, in half | 
a dozen lines, I made half % di.. beginnings, 
008 won. po wo wine pay - hel] 
| In ſhort, I was in no mood to write. . 
- La Fleur out and brou eaten? So as 
to dilate my ink then fetched ſand and feal-wax—lt was 


ty he yr —— 


ee ae viſe, . dnt 
regiment to a coporal 1 » 
Rand ke eccaion. ; 
I had 3 mind to le the poor cles have his humour— 
r inſtan pulled out a 1; dirty 0 
crammed full of ſmall letters and billet-doux in a ſad con- 
dition, and laying it upon the table and then/untying the 
| Kring which held them all together, run them over, one h 
one, till he came to the letter in queſtion La win, nt 
he clapping his hands: ſo, unfolding it firſt, he laid it be- 
DES nn 


THE LETTER. N 
MADAME, | 5 


E ſubs g te la adm la glip mice, e 
temps au deſeſpoir, par ce retaur improuũ du Corporal _ 
. monde ein, 


Paſo PE c 
- "Mai vive ba jo! & cane ha micane ſera + peer . 
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hs 


endl in mir. | 
*— Panunr weft rien Jans ſentiment. | X e by By * ö g | > F 


Et te ſentiment eft encore moins Sans amour. 8 5 8 
On dit qu on ne doit jamais jo deſeſperer.,  * '; 
O dit anffi que Monfienr le Corporal monte 4 Lect 
: alert ce fera mon tour. | | 9 
Chacun a ſon tour. 
Eu attendant—Vive Pamour ! & wive la bagatelle 1 
Fe ſuis, Madame, 
er toutes let ſentiments bes Plus reſpeRuenx & bs 


* tendres tout 4 vou, 1 
3 FAQUES ROQUE.- 


11 was but 2 the Corporal into the Count and 
ns about mounting guard on Wednefday— 
letter was neither right or wrong—ſo to 
the poor fellow, who ftood trembling for my honour, his 
own, and the honour of his letter -I took the cream | 
ly off it, and whipping it up in my own wa —T ed it 
up, and ſent him it to Madame de I.“ — and the 
next morning we 8 to Paris, 


PARTS. — 
renner nat Hot'of equi 
ge, and carry on all mma 


half a * — lacqu ork and; a couple o 
well in ſuch a . Paris—he faay. drive in in at = 
end of the ſtreet the will. | to veg 1 b 
| r prince who is w 
2 * not exceed a fingle man, had beſt quit the 
field, and ſignalize himſelf in the cabinet, if he can get 1. 
into it—T ſay up into it—for there is no deſcending 
dicular amongſt em, with a * Me woici, mes. erfand 
Here I am”—whatever many may think. 

IJ own my firſt ſenſations, 0] oz 1 was ki 
and A0 my own chamber in the hotel, were far from 
| being ſo flattering as I had prefigured them, 1 walked up 


ve to the window in my duty black coat, and wil 
— 8 


through the glaſs, ſaw all the world in yellow, b EY 
Bret K Han DW : 


44 A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY - 


ken lances, and in helmets which had loſt their vizardg— 
the young in armour bright which ſhone like gold beplum- 
ed with each ga 7 feather of the eaſt—all—all tilting at it 
like faſcinated nights in tournaments of yore for fame 
and love—Alas, poor Yorick! cried I, what art thou do- 
ing here? On the very firſt onſet of all this glittering clat- 
ter thou art reduced to an atom—ſeck—feek ſome wind- 
ing alley, with a tourniquet at the end of it, where cha- 
riot never rolled or flambeau ſhot its rays—there thou 
may'ft ſolace thy foul in converſe ſweet with ſome kind ri 
et of a barber's wife, and get into ſuch coteries! _ | 
= May I periſh if I do, ſaid I, pulling out a letter 
= which had to preſent to Madame de R. -l wait up- 
on this lady the very firſt thing I do. So I called La Fleur 
to go ſeek me a barber directly —and come back and bruſh 
my coat, RES | DR IE 


THE WIG. 
Eb PARIS: | 
TX THEN the barber came he abſolutely refuſed to have 
any thing to do with my wig: 'twas either above 


or below his art: J had nothing to do but to take one ready- 
made of his own recommendation. 53 


: E< — But I fear, friend, ſaid I, this buckle won't ſtand. 
= — You may immerge it, replied he, into the ocean, and it 


* "i > | will ſtand | Dh NT A 
* _ What a great ſcale is every thing upon in this city ! 

= thought I—The utmoſt ſtretch of an Engliſh periwig-mak- 
er's ideas could have gone no further than to have dipped 


it into a pail of water.” What difference! 'tis like time to 
eternity. oy hh 


I onfeſs 1 do hate all cold conceptions, as 1 do the pun 
ideas which engender them; and am generally fo ſtruck . 
with the great works of nature, that for my own part, if I 
could help it, I never would make a compariſon leſs than a - 

mountain at leaſt, All that can be ſaid againſt the Frenen 

Fablime in this inſtance of it, is this that the grandeur 

is nure in the <vord / and es in the thing. No doubt, the 
S V oceaũ 


* » 4 
2 I # PG of 
_ 


2 ; 


 TuROVER FRANCE An ITALY, - 


e ll the nnd with vat ideas but Paris being 5 far . 
inland, it was not likely 1 ſhould run poſt a hundred miles * 1 
our of it to try the experiment —che Pariſian barber meant 
nothing— 8 
The pail of water ſtanding beſide the great det „ makes. 5 
certainly but a ſorry figure in ſpeech—but *twill e aid _ 
it has one advantage—'tis in the next room, and the truth 
of the buckle may be tried in it without more ado, ina 
ſingle moment. __ 
In honeſt truth, and upon a more candid. reviſion of che 1 
matter, the French ex TY: profeſſes more than it performs, * _ 
I think I can ſee * — and diſtinguiſhing marks of 
national characters more 25 in theſe nonſenſical minutiæ, than 
in the moſt important matters of ſtate; where great men of 
all nations talk and ſtalk fo much alike, that I would not 
give ninepence to chooſe amongſt them. g 
I was ſo long in getting from under my. -barber's hands, that 
it was too late to think of going with my letter to Madame de 
R**® that night: but when a man is once dreſſed at all 0 
for going out, is reflections turn to little account; ſo taki 
down the name of the hotel de Modene, where I Ow vi 
| walked forth without any determination where to 801 
uy conſider of n od I, as I walk we 5 „ 


* 


. 3% 
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THE PULSE. 
PARIS. ; 


Hu, tne ſweet courtelies of life, for ſmooth do 

1 ye make the road of it! like grace and beauty, which #- 

beget — to love at firſt "fight: — tis ye who open 

this door and let the ſtranger in. 

— Pray Madame, ſaid I, wy the goodneſs to tell me 

which way I muſt turn to to the Opera Comique,— _ | 

Moſt willingly, Monſieur, ſa the, laying aſide her wor- 
I had given a caſt with my eye into half a dozen ſhops as 15 

I came along, in ſearch of face not likely to be diſof- . 

dered by ſuch an interruption ; till at. lat this binn my - 

Tony, TA. „„ 3 | 
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She was working a pair of ruflles as ſhe ſat in a low chai 
dn the far fide of the 8 P 
Ie wolanticrs, moſt willingly, ſaid ſhe, laying her 
work down upon a chair next her, and riſing up from the 
- Jow.chair ſhe was fitting in, with ſo chearful a movement, 
and ſo chearful a look, that had I been laying out fifty louis 
; 2 with her I ſhould have ſaid, —* This woman is grate- 
= You muſt turn, Monſieur, ſaid ſhe, going with me to the 
door of the ſhop, and pointing the way down the ſtreet I 
was to take—you muſt turn firſt to your left hand—mais 
prenez garde—there are two turns; and be ſo good as to 
take the ſecond—then go down a little way and you'll fee. 
a church, and when you are paſt it, give yourſelf the trouble 
to turn directly to the right, and that will lead you to the 
foot of the Pont Neuf, which you muſt croſs—and there an 
one will do himſelf the pleaſure to ſhew you— - 
. her inſtructions three times over to me, 
with the good - natured patience the third time as the 
firſt ;—and if toes and manners have a meaning, which cer- 
rainly they have, unleſs to hearts which ſhut them out—ſhe, | 
emed really intereſted that I ſhonld not loſe myſelf. - . 
Iwill not ſuppoſe it was the woman's beauty, notwith-, 
\ ſanding ſhe was the handſomeſt griſſet, I think, I ever ſaw, 
. which much to do with the ſenſe I had of her courteſy, 
only I remember, when I told her how much I was obliged 
to her, that I looked very full in her eyes, and that I re- 
peated my thanks as often as ſhe had done her inftruc- 


I had not gone 2 from the door, before I found 1 

; Had forgot every tittle of what ſhe had ſaid—ſfo looking 
back, and ſeeing her ſtill ſtanding in the door of the ſhop 
2 if to look whether I went right or not—T return'd back, 
to alk her whether the firſt turn was to my right or left— 
for that 1 had abſolutely forgot——Is it poſſible ? ſaid ſhe, 
half laughing Tis very poſſible, replied I, when a man is 
thinking more of a woman than of her good advice. | 
As this was the real trath—ſhe took it, as every woman 
takes a matter of right, with a ſlight curtegx. 1 
©, —Attendez, ſaid ſhe, laying Re hand upon-my arm to 
Win me, whit ſhe called a lad out of the back- op to 


ö 


_ © pulſe, — But a griſlet's! thou wouldſt have 


, 


r 1 parlour into the put me — 


THROVen ane W rave. | i 


et ready a parcel of gloves. ' J am juſt going to ſend him, 
Laid ſhe, with a packet into that quarter, and if vou will 


have the compllatiance w fp in, it wilt N reliefs As” 


ment, and he ſhall attend you to the place.— 80 1 Ge, 


in with her to the far fide of the ſhop, and taking uf 
ruffle in my hand which ſhe laid upon the chair, as if bad 
a mind to ſit, ſhe ſat down herſe in her low chair, and I. 


inſtantly fat myſelf down beſide her. 


Ile will be ready, Monſieur, ſaid The, in a mothent—. 


And in that moment, replied I, moſt willingly would I fay 


ſomething very ciyil to you for all theſe courteſics. Any 


one may do a caſual act of good- nature, but a continuation 


of them ſhews it is a part of the temperature; and certainly, 
added I, if it is in the ſame blood which comes from x (2 : 

heart which deſcends to the extremes [touching her wriſt), 
1am ſure you muſt have one of the beſt pulſes of any woman 
in the world—Feel it, ſaid ſhe, holdin out her arm. So 
laying down my hat, I took hold of her fingers in one 
hand, and applied the two fore-fingers of my other to the 


Would to heaven my dear Eugenius, thou badft 
paſſed by, and beheld me fitting in my black coat, and in 
my lack-a-day-fical manner, counting the throbs of it, one. 
by one, with as much true devotion as if I had been watch- 


ing the critical ebb or flow of her 2 6 wouldſt thou Ds 


have laugh'd and moralized upon fefſion! ——— 


| 4a _ ſhouldſt have laugh'd an on—Traſ 


dear Eugenius, I ſhould — ſaid, there are 
0 . e occupations in this world 2b feelin a avoman's 7 
in 


an open ſhop! Yorick—* | 
So much the better: for when my views are din; 
Page TEL th HAAR | 


; © 
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3 ations, and was goin on Galt 
towards the ſortieth, E « goig 0 unex-" 
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blut of my reckonin — "Twas nobody but her buſband, ſhe. 


faid, ſo began a freſh ſcore Monſieur is ſo good 
ſhe, as he baſo'd b d by us, as to give himſelf the trouble el. 
ing my pulſe The huſband took off his hat, and making 
me a * ſaid I did him too much honour - and having 
ſaid that, he _ on his hat and walk'd out. 

Good God! ſaid I to myſelf, as he went out, and can 


| this man be the huſband of this woman! 


Let it not torment the few who know what muſt have 
been the grounds of this exclamation, if I explain it to 
thoſe who do not. 
In London, a ſhop-keeper, and a ſhop-keeper's wife ſcem 
to be one bone and one fleſh; in the ſeveral endowments of 
mind and body, ſometimes the one, ſometimes the other 
has it, ſo as in general to be upon a par, and to tally with: 
each other as nearly as a man and wite need to do. 4 

In Paris, there are ſcarce two Ae of beings more dif. 
ferent : for the legiſlative and executive powers of the ſhop 
not reſting in the Juſband, he ſeldom comes therein ſome 
dark and diſmal room behind, he fits commerceleſs in his f 
eg; — the ſame rough ſon of Nature that Na- 

re 
Warpe genius of a people where nothing but the monarchy N 
is Saligue, having ceded this department, with ſundry CINE . 
tocally to the my NT higgling with cuſ- 
tomers of all ranks and from morning till night, like 
ſo many rough pebbles ſhook together in a bag, by amica- - 
ble collifions, they have worn down their a pe rities and 
ſharp angles, and not only become round aud ſmooth, but 

will receive, ſome of them, a poliſh like a brilliant—Mon- 
| fieur le Marli is little better than the ſtone. under your 
foot— 

—Surely—ſurely, man! it is not good for thee - to fit 
alone—thou waſt made for ſocial intercourſe and gents | 
greetings, and this improvement of our natures from it, I 
appeal to, as my evidence. 
| prin = how does it beat, Monſieur? ſaid ihe. —With all 

the benignity, ſaid I, looking quietly in her eyes, that 1 
997 Was going | to ſay N I civil in return 

ut the lad came into the ſhop with the gloves—A propor, 
ſaid „ . 1 | 


S 
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1 beautiful griſſet roſe up when I ſaid this, and, go- 
ing behind the counter, reach'd down a parcel and un- 
tied it. I advanced to the fide over-againſt her: they were. 
all too any | Thecheautiful ; grit meaſured them one by 
one acroſs my hifid—it would not alter the dimenſions 
She begg'd I would try a fingle pair, which ſeemed to be 


the leaſt She held it open—my hand ſlip'd into it at once 75 


lt will not do, ſaid I, ſhaking my head a little Na, 
ſaid ſhe, doing the ſame t hig. 
There- are certain combined looks of ſimple ſubtlety 
where whim, and ſenſe, and ſeriouſneſs, and nonſenſe, are 
ſo blended, that all the languages of Babel ſet looſe together 
could not expteſs them they are communicated-and caught 
ſo inſtantaneouſly, that you can ſcarce ſay Which art / is 
the infecter. I leave it to your men of words to ſwell page 
about it—it is nay in the preſent to ſay again, the gloves 
would not do; ſo ding ur hands within oor arms, we 
| both loll'd upon the counteF—it was narrow, and there was 
juſt room for the parcel to lay between uns. 
The beautiful griſſet look'd ſometimes at the gloves; then 
fide-ways to the window, then at the gloves - and then at 
me. I was not diſpoſed to break ſilence I follow'd her 
example; ſo I look d at the gloves, then to the window, 
then at the gloves, and then at her—and ſo on alternately. 
I found I loſt conſiderably in eyery attack—ſhe had a 
quick black eye, and ſhot through two ſuch long and filken 
eye-laſhes with ſuch penetration, that ſhe look'd into my. 
very heart and ee, may ſeem ſtrange, but I could ac- 
It is no matter, ſaid 1, taking up a couple of the pairs 
next me, and putting them into my pocket. 
I was ſenſible the beautiful griſſet had not aſk'd above a 


ſingle livre above the price—I wiſh'd ſhe had aſłk d a live _ 


more, and was puzzling my brains how to b. g the matter 
about—Do you think, my dear Sir, ſaid ſhe, miſtaking my 
N. 3. a | C +. embarraſſment, 


* 
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embarraſſment, that I could aſk a /ozs too much of a ftran- 
ger—and of a ftran — 29 whoſe politeneſs, more than his 
want of gloves, has 

my mercy:— Men criyex capable *—PFaith ! not I, ſaid I; 
and if you were, you are welcome—So counting the money 
into her hand, and with a Tower bow than one generally 


makes to a ſnopkeeper s wife, I went out, and her lad 1 


his 2 FOG followed me. 


THE TRANSLATION. 
PARIS. 


Torn: was tat in the box I was let into but a 
kindly old French officer. I love the character, not 
'only becauſe T honour the man whoſe manners are ſoften'd 
yi a profeſſion which makes bad men worſe, but that I once 
knew one—for he is no more—and why ſhould I not reſeue 
one page from violation by writing his name in it, and tel- 
Jing the world it was Captain Tobias Shandy, the deareſt of 
my Rock and friends, whoſe philanthropy I never think of, 
at this long diſtance from his death—but my eyes guſh out 
with tears. For his ſake, I have a predilection for the 
whole corps of veterans; and ſo I ſtrode over the two back 
rows of benches, and placed myſelf beſide him. | 


© The old officer was reading attentively a ſmall pamphlet, 
it might be the book. of the opera, with a large pair of ſpec- . 
tacles. As ſoon as I ſat down, he took his ſpectacles off, 


and putting them into a ſhagreen caſe, return d them and 
the book into his 28 together. I half roſe up and made 
him a bow, . © 

"Tranſlate this into any civilized language i in the world 
che ſenſe is this: 


Here's a poor ſtranger come into the box—he ſcems 
te 25 if he knew no-body ;. and is never likely, was he to 
. be ſeven years in Paris, if every man he comes near keeps 
* his ſpectacles upon his noſe—'tis 1 the door of 


% converſation. abſolutely i in his face—and uſing him worſe 
ec than a German.” 


The F rench officer might as well have faid i it all aloud: 


and 


one me the honour to lay himſelf at | 


c 


a mee of 
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and if he had, I ſhould in courſe have put the bow I made 

him into French too, and told him, . ſenſible of his 

« attention, and return'd him a thouſand thanks for it.“. 
There is not a ſecret ſo aiding to the progreſs of ſociality 

as to get maſter of this /5ort-hand, and be quick in rendering 

the ſeveral turns of looks and limbs, with all their infections 

and delineations, into plain words. For my own part, by 


long habitude, I do it ſo mechanically, that when I walk * _ 


the ſtreets of London, I go tranſlating all the way ; and have. 
more than once ſtood behind in the circle, where not three 
words have been ſaid, and have brought off twenty different 
dialogues with me, which I could have fairly wrote down 
and ſworn to. . N . 
I was going one evening to Martini's concert at Milan, 
and was juſt entering the door of the hall, when the Mar- 
quiſina 15 F*** was coming out in a ſort of a hurry—ſhe 


- was almoſt upon me before I ſaw her; ſo I gave a ſpring to 


one fide to let her paſs—ſhe had done the ſame, and on the 
ſame fide too; ſo we ran our heads together: ſhe inſtantly * 


got to the other ſideto get out; I was juſt as unfortunate as 


ſhe had been; for I had ſprung to that ſide, and oppoſed her, 
paſſage again—We both flew together to the other fide, * 
and then back—and ſo ' on—it was ridiculous: we both 
bluſh'd intolerably ; ſo I did at laſt the thing I ſhould have 
done at firſt I ſtood ſtock-ſtill, and the Marquiſina had no 
more difficulty. I had no power to go into the room, till 1 
had made her ſo much reparation as to wait and follow her 
with my eye to the end of the paſſage - ſhe look d back twice, 
and walk' d along it rather ſideways, as if ſhe would make 
room for any one coming up ſtairs to pafs her. —No, ſaid 1 
—that's a vile tranſlation; the Marquiſina has a right to 
the beſt apology I can make her: and that opening is left 
for me to do it in ſo I ran and begg'd pardon for the em- 
barraſſment 1 had given her, ſaying it was my intention to 
have made her way. She anſwered, ſhe was guided by the 
ſame intention towards me—ſo we reciprocally thank d each 
other. She was at the top of the ſtairs; and ſeeing no chi- 
cheſbes near her, I begg'd to hand her to her coach ſo we 
went down the ſtairs, ſtopping at every third _ to talk of 


the concert and the adventure Upon my word, Madame, 


faid I, when I bad handed her in, I made fix different efforts 
r , ð . OT 
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do let you go out—And 1 made fix efforts, replied the, to 
let you enter—I wiſh to heaven you would * 5 a ſeventh; 
ſaid I—With all my heart, ſaid ſhe, making room—Life is 
too ſhort to be long about the forms of it—fo 1 inſtantly 
ſtepp'd in, and ſhe carried me home with her—And what 
became of the concert, St. Cecilia, who, I ſuppoſe, was at 
is, Ss wok: th OS Ws 
I will only add, that the connection which aroſe out of 
the tranſlation, gave me more pleaſure than any one 1 had 
the honour to make in Italy. „„ 


THE DWARE. 
ee eee 


I HAD never heard the remark made by any one in my 
1 life, except by one; and who that was will probably 
come out in this chapter: ſo that being pretty much un- 
prepoſſeſſed, there muſt have been grounds for what ſtruck 
me the moment I caſt my eyes over the parterre and that 
was, the unaccountable ſport of Nature in forming ſuck 
numbers of dwarf No — ſhe ſports at certain times 
in almoſt every corner of the world ; but in Paris there is 
no end to her amuſements—The goddeſs ſeems almoſt as 
. . oor e 
As I carried my idea out of the Opera Comigue with me, 
I 'meaſured every body I faw walking in the Kress by it 
Melancholy application! eſpecially where the ſize was ex- 
tremely little the face extremely dark the eyes quick 
the noſe long the teeth white the jaw prominent to 
ſee ſo many miſerables, by force of accidents, driven out of 
their own proper claſs into the very verge of another, 
which it gives me pain to write down—every third man a 
pigmy !—ſome by ricketty heads and hump hacks—others 
bandy legs—a third ſet arreſted by the hand of Nature 
in the fixth and ſeventh years of their growth—a fourth, in 
their perfect and natural ſtate, like dwarf apple-trees ; from 


the firſt rudiments and ſtamina of their exiſtence, never. 


By 3 traveller might ſay, tis owing to undue | 


- 
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bandages—a ſplenetic one, to want of air—and an inquiſi- 
tive traveller, to fortify the ſyſtem, may meaſure the 
height of their .houſes—the narrowneſs of their ſtreets, 
and in how few feet ſquare in the fix and ſeventh ftories 
ſuch numbers of the . eoiſe eat and ſleep together; but 
I remember, Mr. Shandy the elder, who accounted for 
nothing like any body elſe, in ſpeaking one evening of 
theſe matters, - averred, that children, like other animals, 
might be increaſed almoſt tpany ſize, provided they came right 
into the wcrld : but the. miſery was, the citizens of Paris 
were ſo coop'd up, that they had not actually room enough 
to get them—l 44 not call it getting any thing, ſaid he— 
tis getting nothing Nay, continued he, riſing in his ar- 
ment, tis getting worſe than nothing, when all yon 
— got, after twenty or five · and- twenty years of the ten- 
dereſt care and moſt nutritious aliment beſtowed upon it, 
ſhall not at laſt be as high as my leg. Now, Mr. Shandy 
being very ſhort, there could be nothing more ſaid of it. 

As this is not a work of reaſoning, I leave the ſolution 
as I found it, and content myſelf with the truth only of the 
remark, which is verified in every lane and. bye-lane of 
Paris, - I was walking down that which leads from the 
Carouſal to the Palais Royal, and obſerving a little boy in 
ſome diſtreſs at the fide of the gutter, which ran down the 
middle of it, I took hold of his hand, and help'd him 
over. Upon turning up his face to look at him after, 1 
perceived he was about forty—Never mind, ſaid I; ſome 

good body will do as much for me, when I am ninety, —_ 
Il feel ſome little principals within me which incline me 

to be merciful towards this poor blighted part of my 
ſpecies, who have neither ſize or ſtrength to get on in the 
world, I cannot bear to ſee. one of them trod upon; and 
had ſcarce got ſeated beſide my old French officer, ere the 
diſguſt was exerciſed by ſeeing the very thing happen un- 
der te 3 ůP 0! 8 

At the end of the orcheſtra, and betwixt that and the 
firſt fide-box, there is a ſmall eſplanade left, where, when 
the houſe is full, numbers of all ranks take ſanfuary, 
Though you ſtand, as in the parteyre, you the {ame 
price as in the orcheſtra, A poor defenceleſs being a 
this order had got thruſt n or other into this * 
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Jeſs place—the night was hot, and he was Turrounded by 


beings two feet and a half higher than himſelf. The dwarf 
ſuffered inexpreſſibly on all ſides; but the thing which in- 
commoded him moſt, was a tall, corpulent German, near 


: ſeven feet high, who ſtood directly betwixt him and all 


poſſibility of his ſeeing either the ſtage or the actors. The 
E dwarf did all he could to get a peep at what was going 
torwards, by ſeeking for ſome little opening betwixt the 

German's arms and his body, 9 firſt one ſide, then 

the other; but the German ſtood ſquare in the moſt unac- 
commodating poſture that can be imagin'd—the dwarf 
might as well have been placed at the bottom of the deep- 


. eſt draw-well in Paris; ſo he civilly reached up his hand 


to the German's ſleeve, and told him his diſtreſs The 
"German turned his head back, look d down upon him as 


Goliah did upon David—and unfeelingly reſumed his 


* 


* « 


5 ©. | 3 
1 was juft then taking a pinch of ſnuff out of my Monk% 
Kettle horn box Ad how would thy meek and courteous 


| ſpirit, my dear Monk ! fo tempered to bear and forbear ! 


—how ſweetly would it have lent an ear to this poor ſoul's 
complaint ! 3 * 

I be old French officer, ſeeing me lift up my eyes with 
an emotion, as I made the apoſtrophe, took the liberty to 
aſk me what was the matter I told him the ſtory in three 
words, and added, how inhuman it was. 
By this time the dwarf was driven to extremes, and in 
his firſt tranſports, which are generally unreaſonable, had 
told the German he would cut off his long queue with his 
knife. —the German look'd back coolly, and told him he 


A 


was welcome, if he could reach it. 


An injury ſharpen'd. by an inſult, be it to whom it will, 


makes every man of dentiment a. party: 1 could have 


if * 


leaped out of the box to have redreſs d it The old French 


officer did it with much leſs confuſion; for leaning a little 
over, and nodding to a centinel, and pointing at the ſame 


time with his finger at the diſtreſs— the centinel made his 


way to it.— There was no occaſion to tell the grievance 


the thing told itſelf; ſo thruſting back the German in- 


ſtantly with his muſket—he took the poor dwarf by the 


hand, and placed him before him— This is noble! ſaid I. 
„ !!... "x. 1 a. 


„ 
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cla my hands together And yet you would not PS. 
ait e, Vid the old officer, in England. 
WS, 7 England, dear Sir, ſaid I, we „gt all at aur cafe. 
Ihe old French officer would have ſet me at unity with - 
myſelf, in caſe J had been at variance, by ſaying it "was 
a bon mot—and as a bon mot is always Sl Ned men at 
E he alen me a inch of ern; 7 | 


FI „CW 
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1 was now my turn to aſk the old n ese « wha 
was the matter?“ for a cry of Hauſſex les mains, . 
Monſieur l Abbt, reechoed from a dozen different parts of 
the parterre, 'was as unintelligible to me, as bon a 
to the Monk had been to him. 

He told me, it was ſome poor Abbe in one of the uppe 
loges, who he ſuppoſed” had got planted perdu behin . 
couple of griſſets, in order to ſee the opera, and that the 

arterre eſpy ing him, were inſiſting upon his holding up both 

is hands during the repreſentation.— And can it 2 a 
poſed, ſaid I, that an eccleſiaſtie would pick the gr 
pockets? The old French officer ſmiled, 1 5 
=y ear, p a door of ended which I h 


. "Good God! faid I, turning pale wide CT. 
it poflible, that a ple ſo ſmit with ſentiment ery 
8 the ſame time be ſo Ne and ſo unlike themſe | = 
Quelle groffierte ; added ; e 
The French officer told me it was an inen! Karen at 
the Church, which had begun in the theatre about the 
time the Tartuffe was given to it, by Moliere- but, 
like other remains of Gothic manners, was declining— 
Every. nation, continued he, have their refinements and . 
groffiertts in which they take the lead and loſe it. of one 
another by turns—that he had been in moſt countries, but 
never in one where he found not ſome delicacies: which 
others ſeemed to want. Le your e CONTRE /e trowvent 
en chague nation : there is a balance, ſaid he; o good and 
had every where ; ; and nothing but knowing i it is ſo can 
Kea emancipate 


/ 
f 


2 
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te 1 of the world from the fon 
cum E holds againſt the other—that the Ras 17 
travel, as it regarded the ſfauoir vivre, was by ſeeing 
t deal both of men and manners: it taught us — thr 
toleration ; and mutual toleration, concluded, he, making 
me a bow, taught us mutual love, 

'The old French officer delivered this with an air of ſuch 
candour and good ſenſe, as coincided with my firſt favour- 
able impreſſions of his character I thought I loved the 
man; but I fear I miſtook the object twas my own way 
of thinking—the difference was, I could not have expreſſed \ 
it half ſo well. 

It is alike troubleſome to both the rider and his beaſt— 
if the latter goes pricking up his ears, and ſtarting all the 
way at every object which he never ſaw before—I oa as. 
little torment ”, this kind as any creature alive; and 9 1 
honeſtly confeſs, that many things gave me pain, and that 
J bluſh d at many a word the firſt month hich 1 found. 
inconſequent and perfectly innocent the ſecond. | 

Madame de 2-44 mar "A after an acquaintance of about 
Ex weeks with her, had done me the honour to take me in 

r ne of town—Of all women, 
1 de Ramboulict is the moſt correct; and I never. 
with, to {ce one of more virtues and purity of heart—In our 
return back, 2 Rambouliet defired me to e 

l aſked her wanted thing Rien Pilſer, 
Farina de Rambouliet. uy oy 5 

Grieve not, gentle traveller, to let Madame de Ram- 
bouliet p—fs on And ye fair myſtic nymphs! go each 
one * your roſe, and ſcatter them in your path—for Ma- 

dame de Rambouliet did no more —1 ed Madame de 
Rambouliet out of the coach; and had I been the prieft of 
the chaſte Cas rALIA, I eould not have os, a her uy” = 
RR ware eoſpetifal decorum. 1 8522 


THE FL LE DE CHAMBRE. 
PARIS. 


FAT, the old French officer had a I tra- 
1 . Polomus's N to his 
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the ſame ſubje & into my bead and that bringing i in Ham- 
let, and Be the rel of Shakeſpeare's works, I ſtopp'd 
at the Quai de Conti, in my return home to purchaſe the 
whole ſet. 

The bookſeller ſaid he had not a 861 1 in the WN | 
ment! ſaid I, taking one up out of a ſet which lay upon the 
counter betwixt us—He ſaid, they were ſent him only to be 
got bound, and were to be ſent back to Verkilles in the 
morning to the Count de B***, 

| — And does the Count de B***, faid I, read Shakef- 

re? Ce un Eſprit fort, replied the bookſeller. —He 
ves Engluſh books; and what is more to his honour, 
Monger he loves the Engliſh too, You ſpeak this ſo Cle 
villy, faid I, that it'is enough to oblige an Eng an 
to lay out a Louis d'or or two at your ſhop. The book - 
ſeller made a low bow, and was going to ſay ſomething, 
when a young decent girl about twenty, who by her air 
and dreſs ſeemed to be lle de chambre to ſome deyout wo- 
man of faſhion, came into the ſhop, and aſked for Ler Ha- 
 rements du Cæur & de Eſprit ; the bookſeller gave her the 
book directly; ſhe pulled out a little green ſatin purſe, run 
round with bad of the ſame colour, and putting her 
finger and thumb into it, ſhe took out the money and 2: 


for it. As I had nothing more to ſta me in the ſhop, we 


both walked out of the door together. 
 — And what have you to do, my dear, faid: I. with The | 
| Wanderings of the Heart, who ſcarce know yet you have 
one; nor, till love has firſt told you it, or ſome faithleſs 
ſhepherd has made it ache, canſt thou ever be ſure it is ſo. 
 —Le Dieu men garde! ſaid the girl With reaſon, ſaid I, 
for if it is a good one, tis pity it ſhould be ſtolen ; tis a 
little treaſure to thee, and gives a better air to your face, 
than if it was dreſt out with pearls, * 
Ihe young girl liſtened with a ſubmiſſſve attention, hold- 
ing her ſatin purſe by its riband in her hand all the time 
—'Tis a very ſmall one, fa1d I, taking hold of the bottom 
of 1t—ſhe held 5 it towards me—and there is very little in it, 
my dear, ſaid I: but be but as good as thou art  handfome, | 
and heaven will fill it. I had a parcel of crowns in my hand 
to pay 55 * and as 2 wr let go — 7 entirely, I 
* Put 
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58 
E a ſingle one in: and tying up the riband in a bow 


ot, returned it to her. 


* 


* 


Ihe young girl made me a more humble curtſey than a. 
low one — twas one of thoſe quiet, thankful ſinkings, where 
the ſpirit bows itſelf down the body does no more than tell 
it. I never gave a girl a crown in my life which gave me 
ps pies 8 eee 
My advice, my dear, would not have been worth a pin 
to you, ſaid I, if I had not given this along with it: but 
now, when you ſee the crown, you'll remember ' it—ſo 

don't my dear lay it out in ribands - *' © 

Upon my word, Sir, ſaid the girl earneſtly, . 1 am inca- 
pable—in ſaying which, as is uſual in little bargains of ho- 
nour, ſhe gave me her hand—£Ez weriis, Monſieur, je mettrai 


- 


cet argent apart, ſaid ſhe. _ | SET 

na virtuous convention is made betwixt man and 
woman, it ſanctifies their moſt private walks; ſo notwith- 
Randing it was duſky, yet, as both our roads lay the ſame 
way, we made no ſcruple of walking along the Quai de 
Conti together. 1 5 FHH 
She made me a ſecond curtſey at ſetting off, and befere 
.we got twenty yards from the door, as if ſhe had not done 
enough before, ſhe made a little ſtop to tell me again—ſhe 
It was a ſmall tribute, I told her, which I could not 
avoid paying to virtue, and would not be miſtaken in the 
xerſon I had been rendering it to for the world But I ſee 
* Innocence, my dear, in: your face—and foul befal the man 


- 


who ever lays a ſnare in its way! 


The girl ſeemed affected ſome way or other with what 1 
ſaid—ſhe gave a low figh—I found I was not empowered 
to enquire at all after it—ſo ſaid nothing more till I got 
to the corner of the Rue de Nevets, whete we were to 
F But is: this the way, my dear, ſaid, I, to the Hotel de 
' Modene? She told me it was—or, that 1 might go by the 
Rue de Gueneguault, which was the next turn, Then III 
go. my dear, by the Rue de Gueneguault, ſaid I, for two 
reaſons; firſt, I hall pleaſe myſelf; and next, I ſhall give you | 

the protection of my company, as far on your way as I can. 
+ The girl was ſenſible 1 was civil—and ſaid, ſhe * _ 
9 | ET” Es | 4 gs 0 
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Hotel de Modene was in the Rue de St. Pietre.—You live 
there? ſaid I.—She told me ſhe was Flle de chambre to Ma- 
dame R#****, Good God! ſaid I, tis the very lady for 
whom I have brought a letter from Amiens.— The girl told 
me, that Madame Nees, ſhe believed, expected a ſtranger 
| 5 a letter, and was impatient to ſee. him—ſo I deſired 
| girl to preſent my compliments t6 Madame R*#**, and 
Fro I feu certainly wait upon her in the morning 
We ſtood ſtill at the corner of the Rue de Nevers whilſt 
this paſs'd—We then ſtopped a moment whilſt ſhe diſpoſed 
of her Egarements de Cour, &c. more commodiouſly than 
carrying them in her hand—they were two volumes; fo I 
held the ſecond for her whilſt ſhe put the firſt into her pocket; | 
. then ſne held her pocket, and I put in che other 
after it. 75 | 
Lis ſweet to feel by what dae an threads our aff. 
tions are drawn together. 

We ſet oſt afreſh, and as ſhe took her third ſtep, the x in 
put her hand within my arm! was juſt bidding h but 
ſhe did it of herſelf with that undeliberating ſimplicity 
which ſhewed it was out of her head that ſhe had never ſeen 
me before. For my own part I felt the conviction of con- 
_ ſanguinity ſo ſtrongly, that I could not help turning half 


round to look in her face, and ſee if I could trace out 


any thing in it of a family likeneſe— Tut ſaid I, are we 
not all relations? 

When we arrived at the turning up of the Rue de Gicne- 
guault, I ftopp'd to bid her adieu for good and all: the 


girl would thank me again for my company and kindneſs 


he bid me adieu twice—I repeated it as often; and ſo 


78 * 
o — + - 


cordial was the parting between us, that had it ha ppened 


any where elſe, I'm not ſure that I ſhould not have 5 
it with a kiſs of charity, as warm and holy as an apoſtle. 

But in Paris, as none kiſs each other but the ea did 
what amounted to the ſame thing— | 33 | 
—] bid God bleſs wo . 
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3 THE PASSPORT. 
ee © ET TEE 


| gabe me 00 any; hotel, La Fleve, told. e 
enquired after by the Lieutenant de 
Police The deuce * 4 it! ſaid e know the reaſon. 
It is time the reader ſhould know it, for in the order of 
things in which it happened, it was omitted; not that it 
- was out of my head, yy that had I told it then, it might 
have been forgot now—and now is the time I want it. 4 
I had left London with ſo much precipitation, that it 
never enter'd my mind that we were at war with France; 
and had reached Dover, and looked through my glaſs at 
the hills beyond Boulogne, before the idea preſent 42 itſelf; 
and with this in its train, that there was no getting there | 
without a paſſport,” Go but to the end of a ſtreet, I have 
a mortal averſion for returning back no wiſer than J ſet 
out; and as this was one of & efforts I had ever 
made for knowledge, I could aan" the thoughts of it z 
ſo hearing the Count de **** hired the” packet,” I 
begg d he would take me in his ſuir. _ The Count had 
_ ſome little knowledge of me, ſo m le or no difficulty 
—only ſaid, his inclination to ſerve = could reach no-far- 
ther than Calais, as he was to return by way of Bruſſels to 
Paris ; however, when I had once paſs'd there, 1 * get 
to Paris without interruption; but that in Paris 


make friends and ſhift for myſelf Let me go to 3 1 


Monſieur Le Count, ſaid eee I ſhall do very well, 
So I embark d, and never thought more of the matter. 
When La Fleur told me the Lieutenant de Police had 
been enquiring after me the thing inſtantly recurred and 
by the time La Fleur had well told me, the maſter of the 
hotel came into my room to tell me the ſame thing, with 
this addition to it, that my paſſport had been particularly 
" aſkrd after : the maſter of the hotel concluded with ſaying, 
he hoped I had one—Not I, faith! ſaid I, | 
The maſter of the hotel retired three ſteps from me, as 
from an infected perſon, as I declared this—and pour 
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Fleur advanced three ſteps towards me, and with that ſort 
of movement. which a good ſoul makes to ſaccour a diſ- 
 treſs'd one—the fellow won my heart by it; and from that 
ſingle trait, I knew his character as perſectly, and could 
rely upon it as firmly, as if he had ſerved me with fidelity 
for ſeven eam. VVV 
Mon ſeigneur! eried the maſter of the hotel not recol- 
lecting himſelf as he made the exclamation, he inſtantly 
changed the tone of it——1f Monſieur, ſaid he, has not a 
paſſport /appayemment), in all likelihood he has friends in 
Paris who can procure. him one Not that I know of, 
quoth I with an air of indifference.— Then, certes, replied 
he, you'll be ſent to the Baſtile or. the Chatelet, au meine, 
Poh! ſaid I, the king of France is a good-natur'd ſoul 
he'll hurt nobody. Cela n'empeche pas, ſaid he—you will 
certainly be ſent to the Baſtile to-morrow morning.—But 
I've taken your lodgings for a: month, anſwer'd I, and I'll 
not quit them a day before the time, for all the kings of 
France in the world. La Fleur whiſper'd in my ear, that 
nobody could oppoſe the king of Fran ee. 
Pardi! ſaid my hoft, ces Meffreurs Anglois ſont des gens 
tres extraordinaires—and having both ſaid and ſworn it—he 
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1 COULD not find in my heart to torture La Fleur wick 
a ſerious look upon the ſubject of my embarrafiment, 
which was the reaſon I had treated it fo cavalierly ; and to 
ſhew him how light it lay upon my mind, I dropt the ſub- 
ject entirely; and whilft he waited upon me at ſupper, talk dd 
to him with more than uſual gaiety about Paris, and of the 
Opera Comique—La Fleur had been there himſelf, and had 
followed me through the ſtreets as far as the bookſeſſer's 

| ſhop; but ſecing me come out with the young file de 
chambre, and that we walk'd down the Quai de Conti to- 
pe deem'd it unneceſſary to follow me a ſtep 

ther—ſo making his own reflections upon it, gy a 
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| ſhorter cut—and got to the hotel in time to be imform'd” 


of the affair of the Police againſt my arrival. 8 
Ass ſoon as the honeſt creature had taken away, and gone 
don to ſup himſelf, I then began to think a little ſeriouſy 
en ee, nn 6 We ras 7; 
And here, I know, Eugenius, thou wilt {mile at the re- 
membrance of a ſhort dialogue which paſs'd betwixt us th 
moment I-was going to ſet out—I muſt tell it here. 5 
Eugeniĩus knowing that I was as little ſubject to be over- 
burthen'd with money as thought, had drawn me aſide to 
interrogate me how much I had taken care for. Upon tel- 
ling him the exact ſum, Eugenius ſhook his head, and ſaid, 
it would not do; ſo pull'd out his purſe in order to empty 
it into mine.— I've enough, in conſcience, Eugenius, ſaid 
I. Indeed, Yorick, you have not, replied Eugenius— 
I know France and Italy better than you But you don't 
conſider, Eugenius, ſaid 1, retufing his offer, that before I 
have been three days in Paris, I ſhall take care to ſay or do 


— 


ſomething or other for which I ſhall get clapp'd up into the 


Baſtile, and that I ſhall live there a couple of months in- 
tirely at the king of France's expence.—I beg pardon, ſaid 
Eugenius, drily ; really I had forgot that reſoufce. 
: Now the event I treated gaily came ſeriouſly to my 

oor. | 15 | 

Is it folly, or nonchalance, or philoſophy, or pertinacity 

or what is it in me, that, after all, when La Fleur had 
gone down ſtairs, and I was quite alone, that I could not 

ring down my mind to think of it otherwiſe than I had 
then ſpoken of it to'Eugenius? | Ei 1's 
 —And as for the Baſtile!-the terror is in the word — 
Make the moſt of it you can, ſaid I to myſelf, the Baſtile 
is but another word for a tower and a tower is but another 
word for a houſe you can't get out of mercy on the 
gouty! for they are in it twice a year but with nine livres 
a Gay, and pen and ink, and paper, and patience, albeit a 
man can't get out, he may do very well within—at leaſt for 
a month or fix weeks; at the end of which, if he is a harm- 
leſs fellow, his innocence appears, and he comes out a bet- 
ter and wiſer man than he went in, £ 


I had ſome occaſion (I forgot what) to ſtep into the court 5 


yard, as I ſettled this account; and remember 1 wang | 


A 
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down ſtairs in no ſmall triumph with the concelt of my 79 

reaſoning—Beſhrew the /ombre pencil! ſaid I vauntingly= _ 
for I envy not its powers, which paints the-evils of life. 
with ſo hard and deadly a colouring. The mind fits ter- 


rified at the objects ſhe has magnified herſelf, and black- ; 


3 


without farther attention. 


ened: reduce them to their proper ſize and hue. ſhe over. 
looks them Tis true, ſaid I, correcting the propoſition 
the Baſtile is not an evil to be deſpiſed but ſtrip it of its 
towers fill up the foſſẽ - unbarricade the doors call it 


imply a confinement, and ſuppoſe tis ſome tyrant of 4 


diſtemper and not of a man which holds you in it—the 
evil vaniſhes, and you bear the other halt without com- 

I was interrupted in the bey dey of this ſoliloquy with 
a voice which I took to be of a child, which complained 
it could not get out.. I look'd up and down the paſ- 
ſage, and ſeeing neither man, woman, or child, I went out 


In my return back through the paſſage, I heard the ſame 


words repeated twice over; and looking up, I ſaw it was 


a ſtarling hung in a little cage I can't get out I can't 
get out, ſaid the ſtarling. | Sr 
I ſtood looking at the bird; and to every perſon who 
came through the.paſlage it ran fluttering to the fide 'to- 
wards which they approach'd it, with the ſame lamenta- 
tion of its captivity—** I can't get out, ſaid the ſtarling, 
od help thee! ſaid I, but I'll let thee out, coſt what 
it will ; ſo I turned about the cage to get at the door ; it 
was twiſted and double twiſted ſo faſt with wire there "_ | 
no getting it without pulling the cage to pieces— 
both haps to it... e , * 
The bird flew to the place where I was attempting his 
deliverance, and thruſting his head through the' trellis, 
preſſed his breaft againſt it, as if impatient—I fear poor 
creature ſaid I, I cannot ſet thee at liberty No,” faid 


the ſtarling—“ I can't get out, I cant get out.” 

I vow I never had my affections more tenderly awaken- 
ed; nor do I remember an incident in my life, where the 
diſſipated ſpirits, to which my reaſon had been a bubble, 
were ſo ſuddenly called home, Mechanical as the notes 


— 
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were, yet fo true in tune to nature were they chaunted, 

that in one moment they overthrew all my ſyſtematic rea- 
ſonings upon the Baſtile; and I heavily walk d up ſtairs, 
unſaying every ward I had ſaid in going down theme. 

Diſeniſe thyſelf as thou wilt, ſtill! Slavery ſaid I— 
Rill thou art a bitter draught ! and though thouſands in all | 
ages have been 2 30 to, ar of er hou art no leſs bit- 


kneeling e n de. laſt: 15 but one in my — 1 


nt me. but health, thou great Beſtower of it, and give 


me but this fair goddeſs as my companion — and ſhower 


down mitres, if it ſeems good unto thy divine Fo ents | 
«ids thoſe heads which are 8 Jos oe 


Tn E Ari hy 


1 *HE kat in his cage p 1 me into my room; 1 far 
1 down cloſe to my — and leaning my bead upon 

my hand, I began to Fad to myſelf the er of con- 
finement. I was in a right frame for it, and ſo I gave 
full ſcope to my imagination. 

I was going to begin with the millions of my fallow- 
creatures, born to no inheritance but ſlavery ; but finding, | 
however affecting the picture was, that I could not brin 
it near 2 and that th multitude of fad groupes in it 
1 — 7 ptive and having firſt ſhut hi 
El took a ſingle ve v ut him up 
in his dungeon, 1 1 9 N e of 2 5 
grated door to take his picture. 

I beheld his body half waſted away with lon expecta- 
tion * ee. and felt what kind of ck of 

; 8 
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the heart-it was which ariſes from hope deferr'd; * 


looking nearer, I ſaw him pale and feveriſh: in 3 5 


years the weſtern breeze had not once fann d his blood he 
bad ſeen no ſun, no moon, in all that time —nor had the 
voice of friend or kinſman breathed through 18 lattice : 
—his children — 

But here my heart began to bleed. —and I was forced %% 
go on with another part of the portrait. 

He was ſitting upon the ground upon a little ſtraw, in in 
the farther corner of his dungeon, which was alternately his 
chair and bed: à little calendar of ſmall fticks were laid 
at the head, notch'd all over with the diſmal days and: 
nights he had paſſed there—he had one of theſe little 
ſticks in his hand, and with a ruſty nail he was etching 
another day of miſe to add to the heap. As 1 darken' 
the little light he had, he lifted u « hopeleGs eye 1 N 
the door, then caſt it "dawn his head, and went o 
with his work of affliction. I heard his. chains upon his 
legs, as he turned his body to lay his little ſtick upon the 
bundle He gave a deep ſigh I ſaw the iron enter into 
his ſoul—I burſt into tears I could not ſuſtain the pie- 

ture of confinement which my fancy had drawn - ſtarted 
up from my chair, and calling La Fleur, I bid him be- 
_ ſpeak me a remiſe,. and have ik ur at the door of the 
hotel by nine in the morning. 

— I'll go dieQly, faid I. myſelf to Monkeur Le Duo 

de Choiſeul _ 
La Fleur would have put me to bed; bu not willing bs. 
ſhould ſee any thing upon my cheek which would coſt the 
honeſt fellow a heart ach—1I told him I would 1 to bem 
by myſelf — and bid him . 


* 
7 a” 7 
; "1 4 


TRE STARLING. 2 8 1 


7 . 
_ 


ROAD 10 VERSAILLES, 15 


gor into my noni che 1 pee La 

got up behind, and I bid the coachmas make the beſt of 

his way to Verſailles. 

As there was nothing 3 in this road, or — 85 * 
w 


— 
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which I look for in travelling g. I cannot fill up the blank 
better than with a ſhort hiſtory of this ſelf ſame bird, 7 
| which became the ſubject of the laſt chapter. 
Whilſt the honourable Mr. **** was waiting for a wind: 
at Dover, it had been caught upon the Cliffs before it 
4 could well fly by an Engliſh lad who was his groom ; who 
not caring to deſtroy it, had taken it in his breaſt into the 
packet—and by courſe of feeding it, and taking it once 
under his protection, in a day or two grew fond of i it, and 
got it ſafe along with him to Paris. 


At Paris the lad had laid out a livre in a Feels cage for 


the ſtarling, and as he had little to do better the five 1 


months his maſter ſtayed there, he taught it in his mother 
tongue the four ſimple words and no more) —to which I 
- own'd myſelf ſo much its debtor. | 

Upon his maſter's going on for Italy—the lad had given 
jt to the maſter of the hotel But his little ſong for liberty \ 
being in an antnoaun language at Paris, the bird had little 
or no ſtore ſet by him o La Fleur bought both him and 
his cage for me for a bottle of Burgundy. | ; 

In my return from Italy I brought him with me to the 


T7 country in whoſe language he learned his 'notes—and _ 
telling the tory of him to Lord A—, Lord A. begged 


the bird of me In a week Lord A. gave him to Lord 
B; Lord B. made a preſent of him to Lord C—; and 
Lord C.'s n Lord D. 's for a ſhillin 
Lord D. Toa him to Lord E—, and ſo on half at 
the alphabet—From that rank he "paſſed into the lower 
houſe, . paſſed the hands of as many commoners But 
as all theſe wanted to get in— and my bird wanted to get 
e ſtore ſet by him in London as 
in Paris. f 
It is impoſſible but many of my readers muſt have heard 
of him; and if any by mere chance have ever ſeen him, 
—1 beg leave to inform them that that bird was my bird— 
or ſome vile copy ſet up to repreſent him. | 
I have nothing farther to add upon him, but that from 
that time to this I have borne this r as the ereſt 
to my 8 E 
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— let the heralds officers twiſt his neck 3 about if * 
they dare, 
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THE ADDRESS. 
5 VERSAILLES, 


SHOULD 1 fe 0 have my enemy ke 2 view of 
my mind when I am going t - aſk protection of any 
man : for which reaſon I y endeavour to np 
myſelf ; but this going to _ Le Due de C** ; 
an act of compul — it been an act af choice, 1 
ſhould have done it I ſuppoſe, like other people. | 
How many mean plans of dirty addreſs, 2 as I went along; 
did my ſervile heart form {1 deſerved the Baſtile for eve- 
ry one of them. 

Then nothing would leo me, 1 1 got within Gght 
of Verſailles, but putting words and 2 W 


— 
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conceiving attitudes and tones to wreath. myſelf into Mon, 
Je Duc de C****'s good gracew—This will - ſaid I —juſt 
as well, retorted I again, as a coat carried up to him by an 
adventurous taylor, without taking his meafure—F _ 
continued I—ſee Monſieur le Duc's face firſt - obſerve 


what character is written in it take notice in what paſture 


he ſtands to hear you=mark the turns and expreſſions of his 
body and limbs. —and for the tone — the firſt ſound which 
comes from his lips will give it you; and from all theſe to- 
gether you'll compound. an addreſs at once on the ſpot, 
which cannot diſguſt the Due the ente are yn. | 
and moſt likely to go down. „ 

Well! ſaid A E: iſh it'well.over- * 12 oward again! as 
if man to man was not equal thronghout the whole ſur- 
face of the globe. ;—and if in the weld—why not face to face 
in the cabinet too? And truſt me, Vorick, whenever it is 
not fo, man is falſe t —— re his own ſuccours 
ten times where na it once, Go to the Duc de _ 
C.] with the Baſtile A looks my life for it thou 
wilt be ſent back to Paris in half an hour with an eſcort. 
I believe ſo, ſaid I—then III go to the Duke, by heaven! 

withall the gaiety and debonairneſs in the world; . 
_ —And there you are wrong again, replied Tr-A heart at 
eaſe, Yaack, flies into no extremes tis ever on its ce 
Well! well! cried I, as the coachman turned in at the 
gates, I find I ſhall do very well : and by the time he had 
wheeled round the court, and brought me up to the door, 
I found myſelf ſo much the better for my own lecture, that 
I neither aſcended the ſteps like a victim to juſtice, who was 
to part with life upon the topmaſt—nor did I mount them 
with a kip and a couple of fides, as] RAT up, 
Eliza ! to thee, to meet it. 

As I entered the door of the Gloon, I vas met by. a 8 
who poſſibly might be the maitre d' hotel, but had more of 
the air of one of the under- ſecretaries, who told me the Due 
de C##*#* yas buſy. I am utterly ignorant, ſaid I, of the 
forms of obtaining an audience, being an abſolute Aranger, 
and what is worſe in the preſent ene re of affairs, an Eng- 
lihman too. —Ie replied, that did not increaſe the difficul- | 
ty .! made him a {light bow, and told him, I had ſome- 

eine YItance to _ to Monſieur le Dues: The fſecre- 


IF. 
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tary looked towards the ſtairs, as if about to leave me, to 
carry up this acebunt to ſome one But I muſt not miſſead 
you, ſaid I,. — for what I have to ſay is of no manner of im- 
portance to Monfieur le Duc de C but of great im- 
portance to myſelf.— C une autre affaire, replied he Not 

at all, ſaid I, to a man of gallantry.— But pray, good Sir, 
continued I, when can a ſtranger hope to have acces? In 
_ leſs ee hours, 2 e, looking at his watch. 
The number of equipages in the court- yard ſeem'd to juſtif/ 
the calculation, at I could have 8 age) ae rg 
as walking backwards and - forwards in the ſaloon, withaut 
a ſoul to commune with, was for the time as bad as being in 
the Baſtile itſelf, I inſtantly went back to my remiſe, and 
bid the coachman drive me to the Cordon Bleu, which was 
the neareſt hotel. P86 

4 I think there is a fatality in it—I ſeldom go to the place 
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; B had got half way down the ſtreet I changed 
my mind. As I am at Verſailles, thought I, I might 
as well take a vie of the town; fo I pulled the cord, and 
ordered the coachman to drive round ſome of the principal 
ſtreets I ſuppoſe the town is not very large, ſaid; I—The 
coachman begg'd pardon for ſetting me right, and told me 
it was very ſuperb, and that numbers of the firit dukes and 
marquiſſes and counts had hotels—The Count de B****, of 
whom the bookſeller at the Quai de Conti had ſpoken; ſo 
handſomely the night before, came inſtantly into my mind. 
And why ſhould I not go, thought I, to the Count de BY***,' - 
who has ſo, high an idea of Engliſh books, and Engliſh men 
—and tell him my ftory ? ſo 1 changed my mind a ſecond. 
time—In truth it was the third; for I had intended that 
day for Madame de R. in the Rue de St. Pierre, and had 
devoutly ſent her word by her Flle de chambre that I would 
aſſuredly wait upon her—but I am governed by cireum - 
ſtances I cannot govern them: ſo ſeeing a ne E 


#4 
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with a baſket on the other ſide of the ftreet, as if he had 
fomething to ſell, I bid La Fleur go up to him and enquire. 
for the Count's hotel. e IRR a E404 
La Fleur returned a little pale; and told me it was a 
Chevalier de St. Louis ſelling pa/4;—lIt is impoſſible, La 
Fleur, ſaid I, —La Fleur could no more account for the 
phenomenon than myſelf, but perſiſted in his ſtory : he had 
ſeen the Croix ſet in gold, with its red ribband, he ſaid, 
tied to his button- hole and had looked into the baſket, 
and ſeen the patẽs which the Chevalier was ſelling; ſo. 
could not be miſtaken in that. 
Such a reverſe in man's life awakens a better principle 
than curioſity : I could not help looking for ſome time at 
him as I ſat in the remiſ the more looked at him, his croix, 
and his baſket, the ſtronger they wove themſelves into my. 
brain! got out of the remi/e, and went towards him. 
He was begirt with a clean linen apron, which fell below 
his knees, and with a ſort of a bib that went half way up 
his breaft ; upon'the top of this, but a little below the hem, 
hung his Croix. His baſket of little pates was covered over 
with a white damaſk napkin; another of the ſame kind 
was ſpread at the bottom; and there was a look of propretẽ 
and neatneſs throughout, that one might have bought his 
paris of him as much from appetite as ſentiment,” 1 
le made an offer of them to neither; but ſtood ſtill with 
them at the corner of a hotel; for thoſe to buy who choſe it, 
. 00 yi ny de 
He was about forty- eight of a ſedate look, ſomething 
aner to gravity. I did not wonder. I went up ra- 
r to the baſket than him, and having lifted up the nap- 
kin, and taken one of his pates into — — 
would explain the appearance which affected m. 
. He told me in a few words, that the beſt part of his liſe 
had paſs'd in the ſervice, in which, after ſpending a ſmall 
patrimony, he had obtained a company and the Croix with 
it; but that at the concluſion of the laſt peace, his regiment 
being reformed, and the whole corps, with thoſe of ſome 
other regiments, left without any proviſion, he found him- 
ſelf in a wide world without friends, without a livre 
and indeed, ſaid he, without any thing but this pointing 
as he ſaid it, to bis Croix)—The poor Chevalier won-my 


pity,/and he finiſhed the ſcene with winning my eſteem 2 
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The king, he ſaid, was the moſt generous of princey, but 
his generolity could neither relieve. ot reward: every one, 
and it was only his misfortune to be among the number. 
Ile had a little wife, he ſaid, whom he loved, who did the 
fatifſerie ; and added, he felt no diſhonour in defending her 
and himſelf from want in this way—unleſs Providence had 
offered him a better. * em wr op ns 2 


it would be wicked to withhold a pleaſure from the good, 


in paſſing over What happened to this poor Chevalier of St. 


* 


Louis about nine months after. ůaͤʒ—m— P 
It ſeems he uſually took bis ſtand near the iron gates 
which lead up to the palace, and as his Croix had caught 
the eye of numbers, numbers had made the ſame enquiry. 
which I had done He had told them the ſame tory, and 
always with ſo much modeſty and good ſenſe, that it had 
reached at laſt the. king's ear—who hearing the Chevalier 
' had been a gallant officer and reſpected by the whole regi- - 
ment as a man of honour aud integrity—he broke 5 5 | 
little trade by a r of fifteen hundred livres a year. 
As I have told this to pleaſe the reader, I beg he will 
allow me to relate another, out of its order, to pleaſe my. 
ſelf—the two ſtories reflect light upon each other—and tis 
a pity they ſhould be parted. K i OE ON. 
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HEN ſtates and empires have their periods of de- 
clenfion, and feel in their turns what-diſtreſs and 
be is—1 ſtop not to tell the cauſes which graduall7 
rought the houſe d E**** in Brittany into decay. The 
Marquis d' E had fought up againſt his condition 
with great firmneſs, Wiſhing to preſerve, and {till ſhew 


to the world, ſome little 2 dv re of what his anceſtors 


had been their indiſcretion put it out of his . i 
There was enough left for the little exigencies of ob/curity. 
—but he had two boys who looked up to him for Jight— — 
he thought they deſerved it Ile had tried his ſword—it 
could not open the way the mounting was too eff. 
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and ſimple cxconomy was not a match for it—there, Was 
no reſource but commerce. 

In any other province in Franc tive: Brittany, . this 
win ing the root for ever of the little tree his pride and 
affection wiſh'd to ſee re- bloſſom but in Brittany, there 
being a provifion for this, he avail'd himſel of it; 
and taking an occaſion when the States were aſſembled at 
Rennes, the Mar uis, attended with his two boy , entered 

the court; and having pleaded the right 3 ancient 
law of the dutchy, which though ſeldom claim d, he ſaid, 
was no leſs in force, he took his ſword from his adde 
f N ſaid he, take it; and be truſty guardians of i it, till 
| better times wk me in condition to reclaim it. 
gen preſident accepted the Marquis's ſword—he ſaid. 
Aa 1 minutes to fee it depoſited. in the archives of the 
Houſe, and departed, 00 
Ihe Marquis and his whole family bee the next 
for Martigico, and in about nineteen or twenty years 
boy ſucceſsful application to buſineſs, with ſome unlook'd 
for bequeſts from diftant branches of his houſe, returned 
home to reclaim his nobility, and to ſupport it. 
It was an incident of good fortune which will never 
happen to any traveller but a ſentimental one, that I ſhould. 
be at Rennes at the very time of this ſolemn requiſion: 1 
call it ſolemn— it was ſo to me. 
The Marquis entered the court with His whole family: 
he ſupported his lady —his eldeſt ſon ſupported his ſiſter, 
and his youngeſt was at the other extreme of the line next 
his he put his handkerchief to his face twice.— 
_ " ove was a dead filence. When the Marquis 
ach'd within fix paces of the tribunal, he gave . 


_ - Marchionefs to his youngeſt-ſon, and advancing three ſteps 
: befare "His family he reclaim'd his ſword, His ſword 
was given him, and the moment he got it into his hand he 
Arew it almoſt out of the ſcabbard—'rwas the ſhining face 
of. a friend he had once given up—he looked attentively 
along it, begining at the hilt, as if to ſee whether it was 
the fame—when obſerving a little ruſt which it had con- 
trafted near the point, he brought it near his eye, and 
- bending his head down over it—I think I ſaw a tear fall 
12 rea A I could not be decel ved by what bl 
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©] ſhall find, ſaid he, ſome other au to get it 
When the Marquis had ſaid this, he return 'd his 
into its ſcabbard, made a bow to the guardians of i 
with M eee eee his eee 
walked * 


e * „ 13 5 
O bow I envied him his fling eat 'Y et” 
* * fe b 42 * 2 x 
| e "IF 20D OE, Pe: 
* 4 + y 
Feu 7 80 + 2 "4.7 . N 2 5 
OF 1 1 E 5 as 8 pc 6 * 1. y a 2 1 
8 
* — * U 4 © pd : 
VERSAILLES. 8 
* . * 1 ok F'; 15 SAR 5 


” FOUND | no "Uiſtcalty in giting 5 
ſicur le Count de Reon «of Shes 
was lad upon the table, and ape} Was, mars Fry 5h 
I walked up. clofa-t9 the table, and a 
at the books 286 to make him conceive 1 What they 
were, I-told' him I had come without any one to preſent 
me, knowing I ſhould meet with a friend in his apartment, © 
who, Late, would do it for me—lt is my countryman = 
the great Shakeſpeare, ſaid s pointing to bis works» _ 
et ayez la bouts, mom e -apoſtrophizi by 8 
Added 1, . e et : 3 

I be Count {miled at the. fi ir of the ae 
| and ſeeing L looked a Jl pak and, fi eee | 
my taking an-arm-chair : fo 1 wot — 

conjectures upon a viſit ſo out . Jr ates hy ? 


ly of 5 the bookſeller's 8 — hoy the EY: 4 
11 ES - 


ad impell'd me rather to go to him | 
little embarraſſment I was under, than to 5 
France Aud what is your aten en Late kr * 
aid th Count. $0 L wld him the fry jul have told 
it the reader. r 
__ —And the maſter of the hatel, Kid 1, as 1 concluded J 
it—will needs have it, Monſieur le Count, that 1 ſhavuld 
be ſent to the Baſtile—But I have no, canes | 


tinued I—for in falling into —— the moſt rl ; * WS. 


people in the works thing 
and not come to { the © 
thoi d ld a their mere 
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A bes bluſh came into the Count de B., 
e I ſpoke this NM craignez rien Don't fear, ſaid 


be Indeed res "% I. again—Befides, continued 


I alittle ſportingly, Lhe come hing all the way 
from London to, Paris ol do I not think Monſieur le 
Duc de Choiſeul is ſuch an enemy to mirth, as to ſend 


me back crying for my pains. 


- — My application to you, Monfleur le Count de B 


(making him a low bow) is to deſire he will not. 


The Count heard me with great good- nature, or I had 
not ſaid half as much—and once or twice ſaid—C'| bien 


r. So J reſted my cauſe there—and determined to. 1 . 
WES 8 about it. 


The Count led the Alccurſe: { we talked of indifferent 
ings—of books—and politicks, and men —and then of 


 women-<God bleſs them all, ſaid I, after much diſcourſe 


Abe at. ” 1 


—there is not a man upon earth who loves 


them fo much as I do; after all the foibles I have. ſeen, 
and all the ſatires 1 have read” againſt them, ſtill I love 


them; firmly perſuaded that a man who has not a 
ſort of an 4 ion for the whole ſex, 1 is e of evet 
loving a fingle one as he ought. 


Hel bies | Mogfenr J pe, leid the Come Fal- 


. 20: 1Þy the igkbdnels of the land he- 


. "'Þ 
I, to ſpy the nakedue/e of their hearts, and through the 


diffrent — of 2 climates, and 3 find 
out . 


lieve' yo 1-7 encore, 1 dare ſay, that of our women.. But 
Permit me to conjecture — if, par hazard, they fell into 


2 your way, that the proſpect would not affect you, 


T have ſomething within me which cannot bear the 
ſnoek of the leaſt indecent inſinuation; in the ſportabilit) 
of chit-chat I have often endeavoured to conquer it, and 


with infinite pain have hazarded a thouſand things to a 
dozen of the ſex —th 


leaſt of which 1 could not 


: 
9 te 


7 ta a ſingle one to gain heaven. | 
Excuſe me, Monſieur" le Count, faid” Jak for the 


nakednefs of your'land, if 1 faw it, I ſhould caſt my eyes 


over it with tears in them and for chat of your women, 


(bluſhing at the idea he had excited in me) I am ſo evan- 
in this, and have ſuch a fellow-feeling for whatever 


1s 4veak about them, that I would cover it with a garment, 
knew how to Throw it on But I could wiſh continued 


" 
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. R e ned 1, 
that I have not ſeen the Palais /Royaki-nor-the; 9 Fg 
bourg—nor the Facade of the Louvre -n. have 
ed to ſwell the catalogues we have of picture, ftatnes, [and 
churches—1 conceive every fair being as. a e can and; 
would rather enter in and ſee the original, drawings and 
looſe N hung op: in it, than the Transliguration. of 
7 * $76 . 3 Y n 
thirſt of this, continbed I, a5 impatient as that 
„lieh inflames the breaſt of the: connoiſſeur, has led ma 
| __ * 8 2 France, and from T pow og | 
lis A quiet. journey. heart-im: 
Nature, and Fo affections which ariſe out 
| bf 1 which makes us ee other and the ed. 
ing ens Oh 1 Sx 1711 . 1 oh 8 
nt a many ei .t me bon 
the occafion; and added rr a how _ he:ſtood: 
obliged. to ly 21h age: for; me: known. to — 108 
But @ propos, ſaid Shakefprare is full of great things 
he "of a ſmall punctilio of announcing Naur u eit 
Pats you. under a neceflity of doing it 'Yaulelt. Wn... 
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To rg + nr e g affair 1 
than to ſet about telling am one who I amor 
there is ſcarce any body I cannot give a better account of _ 
than myſelf; and I have often with'd:I could de it in a - 
ſingle word—and have an end of it. It was che hs. 
time and occaſion in my life I could accompliſh this to any 
purpoſe; for Shakeſpeare lying upon the table, 88 | 
lecting I was in his books, I took 1 N and turgin 
immediately to the grave-digger's ſcene in the-fifoh 24, bi ; 
I laid my finger upon Yorick, and adv the book. 


to the Count, with my finger all the way over the n name 
Me 1! Vaicil ſaid I. 

Now whether the idea of poor Yorick's Kull was ben 
out Aale r of my oun, = 
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l drop a pick of ſeven or eight hun” 

dred years, makes nothing in this aceount— tis | certain: = 
_ the French conceive bette NN combine—1 wonder at ; 
ng in this world; and the 10 2 at this; inaſmuch as one 


of the firſt of dur on church, for whoſe candour and pa- 


tornal ſentiments I have the higheſt yeneration, fell into 
Nen e e e in L imo frmons . "he king 
«© hear; to into wrote by the king 
of Demnuark'sjeſter' —Good, mylotd! ſaid I; A 
are two Vee 1 The Yorick Ar lordſhip "thinks "24h 
has been dead aul e d years ago; | 
SO in aeg oe px 3 is | 


my ; 
= Ne kin 8 of M 3 . key n 
your lordſhip, 1, Im fore „nin, would: 500 = 


have ſaid fo. 8 
The poor Count de Bee Fell ime the 3 


eee, M Yorick—cried. the Count Fe 4 . 
fair, faid I- H -M- gui ai bemneur de van pare 
ler, Menſienr - te wet hs Bas, ſaid he, nn 
| me,—Vazs eres Yorick! | 

The Count inſtantly put the ee into his ble, 
i 2 
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1 COULD not conceive why the Count oy: B bal 


ſo y out of the room, any more than I 
. y he had put the Shakeſpeare into his 


eee ee nobich muſt explain themſelves are not <worth.. 
7 e time which a con jecture about them takes up: twas 
to read Shakeſpeare : ſo taking up © Mach ado 


I fat in — Sicily, and got ſo buſy with 
d Pedro and Benedick, and Beatrice, that I thought 
of Verkailles, the Count, or the Paſſport. | 
Re ory THE chat can at once unt. 


der 


ws 


I tranſported myſelf inftantly from the - * 


THROUGH FRANCE and «uy. 1 85 


Jer itſelf to-illuſions, which cheat expeHation. and Cat 5 
of their weary moments Long. long finge had ye. mm 


bered out my days, had I den od ſo great a part of chem 
upon this enchanted ground. 40 wo 4 rough 
for my feet, or too ſteep for in ol is 


ſome ſmooth velvet pa Sue en fancy pg catter'd So 
with roſe-buds of dellchts; F hoo having taken a few turns 
in it, come back firengthen's and | teſteſh” 'd— When evils 
preſs ſore upon me, and there is no retreat from them in 
this world, then I take a new courſe—L leave it--and as I 
| | have. a clearer idea of the El Sh 
|  heayen, I force myſelf, like to them fee | 
meet the peniive of his Fender Dl EN 
recognize it—I ſee the injuted ſpirit ware 


turn off lent from the az eee, 


25 


\ 


1 


117 
TE 


nour-—l loſe the —— mp Els — 

affections which were our to) Oo ; for hey | 

| whenI was at ſchool. | | eee, 

Y 2 _— wt olking Ae - aj Lu | ra aps 

_ diſquiet ie vain 1 tener does ſo in truſting 
iſſue of his commotio reaſon only—J can ſaſel 


701 — | | 
t it upon its own g 
Z When I had got to 
de B**** entered with my — 
le Duc de, r N | 
dare fay, as be is a ftateſman—Us Homme pu | rity, land the 
duke, 7 — 9 —— errur. Had is 5 for any ons 
but the king's ro ron the Count, I could not havs _ 
ot ĩt . two hours. Pardonnez-moi, Monſ. le Cent, 
II am not. the king's jeſter.— But vou are Yoriek ? 
—— wouz plaiſantes?—I anſwered, Indeed 1 did; 
jeſt—but was not paid for it—twas entirely. at mp w—_ Fo 
2 5% 81 2 
We bare no jeſter at court, Monf. le Count, 41 he 
laſt we had was in the licentious reign of Charles ene NET 
which time our manners have been ſo gradually refni 5 
that our court at preſent is ſo full of patriots o wiſh for 
2 * but the honours and wealth ns HON country and 


D 3 
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our laies' are all ſo chaſte, fo ſpotleſs, ſo good, ſo devour , 


— ihere is nothing for a jeſter 0 make a jeſt oe, 
* Vella un Profiiage! cried en Count, 8 


4 7 . 
wx 

+ 

5 
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8 the paſſpert was directed to all ane . 
1X governors, and commandants of cities, generals of ar- 
mies, juſticiaries, and all officers of juſtice, to let Mr. Vo- 


title tarniſh'd by the figure I cut in it But there is no- 
thing unmix'd in this world; and ſome of the greateſt of out 
divines have carried it fo far as to _—_ that enjoyment 


itſelf was attended even with a figh—and that the greateſt 
they 4neww of termunated id 4 general way, in little er 


A cönvulſion. 


Iy breaks off in the middle of a note to give an account to 
the world of a couple of ſparrows upon the out- edge of his 


window, which had incommoded him all the time he wrote; þ 


and at laſt had entirely taken him off from his genealogy. | 


Tis ſtrange ! writes Bevoriſkius ; but the facts are cer- 
vg for 1 have had the curioſity to mark them down one 


by one with my pen but the cock - ſparrow, during the lit- 
tle time that I could have finiſhed the other half of this note, 


has actually interrupted me with the reiteration of his ca. 


reſſes three-and-twenty times and an half. 1 5 
How merciful, het ors Beroriſkius, 1 Heaven - to bis 
crete! 


r of: thy 3 5 
mould be able to write that to the world, which ſtains thy 


| fate with crimſon to copy in even thy ſtudy. 1 0 


But this is nothing te "uy nn [ rice—rvicebeg 2 
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I remember the grave — learned Bevoriſkius, in his 
commentary upon the generations from Adam, very natural-. 


Kick the king's jeſter, and his baggage, travel quietly along 
own the triumph of obtaining the paſſport was not a 


* 
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| ND how * you find the French? ſaid the C unt de 
B, after he had given me the paſſport. 
The reader may ſuppoſe, that after ſo. obliging a . 
of we I 1555 not be at a loſs to i ſomething to Ws... 


enqu 
| E, pour pour cele—Speak frankly, | faid he: db) you 
find Ml e urbanity in the French which the world give us 

the honour of I had found every thing, I ſaid; which con- 
| firmed it-—raiment, ſaid the Count,— | N Dent * ; 

Io an exceſs, replied I. | 

The Count ook: notice of the rand + exc? 2 3 and wald 
have it 1 meant more than 1 ſaid. . 1 defended. myſelf a 
long time as well as I could againſt it—he inſiſted IA ®., 
reſerve, and that I would ſpeak my opinion frankly. © 

I believe, Monſieur le Count, faid I, that man has a cer- 6 
tain compaſs, as well as an inſtrument; and that the ſocial 
and Lung calls have occafion by turns, for every key in ban; | 
ſo that if you begin a note too high or too low, there muſt | 
be a want, either in the uppe en gr nadie pang. to fill up the 
Rand of harmony.—The Count de B**** did not — . 

nd myſice ſo. defired me to explain it ſome other ys p 

A polifh'd nation, my dear Count, ſaid I, makes e 
its. debtor ;. and belides, urbanity itſelf, like the fair Kr, 
has ſo many charms, it goes againſt, the Heart to fay it can, 
do ill; and yet, I believe, there is but a certain line of per- 
feQion, „that man, take him altogether, is Earle * ar- 
125 at—if he gets. beyond, be rather exchan 
en ee them. I muſt not (omg to ſay, we — 1 5 
— affected the French in the ſubjeR we are 18 oF. : 
bat ſhould it ever be the caſe of the Engliſh, rela. 


” tinguiſhes the French, if we did not loſe the pai - ig caur, 
which inclines men more to humane actions af courteous | 


o 


* 


o 1 SENTIMENTAL (JOURNEY, 


nality of FR, ba which diſtinguiſhes them, not f 
cach other, but from all the works beſides. A BY 2 
had a few of King William's ſhillings as ſmooth as 
glaſs i in my pocket; and foreſeeing they would be of uſe in 
the illuſtration of my hypotheſis, I had got them into my 
hand, when I had proceeded ſo far— _ 
| See, Monſieur le Count, ſaid I, rifing up, NEE 
| them before him upon the table 737 Jing Naar and ben 
one againſt another fr ſevent years together in one 
pocket or another's, they are become 0 much alike, 100 
can ſcarce diſtinguiſh one ſhilling from another: 
5 The Engliſh, Ike ancient medals, kept more apart, and 
paſſing but few people's hands, preſerve the firſt Harpneſſes 
which the fine hand of nature has given them—They ate 
_ not ſo pleaſant to feel—but, in return, the legend is ſo viff- 
ble, that at the firſt look you ſee whoſe image and : 
they bear, But the French, Mon eur le Connt, 
added 1 (wifhing to ſoften what 1 bad faid) have fo man 
excellencies, they can the better ſpare this—they are à loyal, 
A gallant, a generous, 5 inger ous, and 


8 they have a 2 
Alas Dies! cried te Crue, Abe ca bor of his chi: 45 
- Mais ant e ſaid he, correQting h eur ar TIEN 

—1 laid my pn 187 breath , and with earneſt gravity 
mo opinion. 5 : 


| As eos 
Ihe Count * e was mort he could not flay to 
ons, 


hex my ak 58 engaged to go that moment to Une 


But if it is pr 0p eas 66 comE to Verthilles to eat —— 
ſoup with me, 1 beg, before you leave France, I may have 

the pleaſure of knowing you retraft your opinion—or, in 
what manner you ſupport rt it—But if you o ſupport it, 
2 Anglois, ſaid he, you muſt do it with all tp 

e you. have the whole world a 

Promiſed the Count I would do myſelf the honour Gin 
* GI POS 7 a 0 out BY nnd took uy; leave. 
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ment enquiring! for e- r not bear fa th rere 
whether ſhe is gone away or no. I took the key of my = 


up 
within ten ſleps of the landing befor e 


cn eaſily down, TS 


_ It was the fir Gi 4 chambre T had walked 


4 


e TIER ES. 


. upon her, dad bid ber enquire if I had-left Paria; and 
if fo, whether 1 had not left a letter addreſſed to her 

As the fair fille de chambre was ſo near my door, he 
turned back, and went into the room with me for a moment | 
or two whilſt 1 wrote a card. OW" 

It was a fine till evenin in the latter end of the month 
of May—the crimſon window curtains (which were of the 

fame colour of thoſe of the bed) were drawn cloſe che ſan 
was ſetting, and reflected through them ſo warm: a tint into 
the fair # Le de chambre's face—T thought ſhe bluſlfd——the 
idea of it made me bluſh myſelf—We were quite alone; 
and ne ſuperinduced No before the firſt could 
get off. 


There is a fort of a pleaſing half-g guilty bluſh, a 


blood 1s more in fault than man — tis ſent impętuous 


byes make the ſenſation of it more delicious to the nerve 

: tis aſſociated - $4 44 1 

1 I'll not deſcribe 5+] felt ſomething # at firſt within 
me which was not in ftri& uniſon with the leſſon of vine 11 
had given her the night before—I won five minutes fox Þ 
card—I knew J had not one I t 


com again— my hand trembled—the devil was in me- 45 
I as well . WEE. 
5 | 


from the heart, and virtue flies after it—not to call it backs. A 


up—1 _ | : 
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reſiſt he will fly from us—but I ſeldom reſiſt him at all; 
from a terror, that thou ugh | I-may conquer, I may ſtill 


hurt in the combat—ſo I give up the triumph for ne ; 
| _ "1 of thinking to > make. him fly, I generally fly 
myſel 


The fair fille de danke. came cloſe up to the bureau 
where 1 was looking for a card took up firſt the pen 1 
eaſt down, then offered to hold me the ink ſhe offered Mit 
ſo ſweetly, I was going to accept it but I durſt not—L 
have nothing, my dear, ſaid I, to write e ee awed 

id ſhe, fimply, upon any thing - ' 
--1 was 3 to cry out, then I will write it, fair girl! | 


"# 
| wore do, Won, I ſhall periſh—ſo I took hes by the hand, 
and led-her to the door, and begg'd ſhe would not forget 
the leſſon I had given her She ſaid, indeed ſhe would not 
and as the utter'd it with - ſome carneſtneſs, ſhe turn'd 
about, and gave me both her hands, cloſed together, into 
mine It was impoſſible not to compreſs them in that ſitua- 
_ tion—L wifh'd to let them go; and all the time I held them, 

I kept arguing within myſelf againſt it—and ſtill I held 


them on.—In two minutes I found I had all the battle to 


fight over again—and I felt my legs and uy: limb _ 
me tremble at the idea. 

The foot of the bed was «within a yard. and an half of the 
place where we were ſtanding —I Had ſtill hold of her hands 
and how it happen'd I can give no account, but I neither 
ak ed her nor drew her nor did I think of the bed. —but 
ſo it did happen, we both ſat down. 

I juſt ſhew you, ſaid the fair fille de chambsi, the little 

yo have been making to-day to hold your crown. So 

t her hand into her right pocket, which was next to 

me, 25 felt for it ſome time - then into the left She 

had Joſt it.” —I never bore expectation more quietly—it 

was in her right pocket at laſt—ihe pull d it out; it was of 

taffeta, lined with a little bit of white quilted ſatin, 

and ſt big enough —to hold the crown—ſhe put it into my 
hand; it was pretty; and I held it ten minutes with the 
back of my hand reſting upon her lap—looking ſometimes at 

the purſe, ſometimes on the ſide of it. 7 IM 
22 Moy Kitch or wo had Wale out in the gathers of my iock— 


the* 


THROYCH FRANCE; AND! ITALY, — _ | 
—thoſals Ile de chambre, without ſaying a word, took out 


her little houſe-wife, threaded a ſmall needle, and ſew'd it 
up—l foreſaw it would hazard the glory of the day; and 


as ſhe paſs'd her hand in filence acroſs and acroſs my neck 


in the manceuvre, I felt the laurels cake which fancy had : 


- wreath'd about my head. © | 

A ſtrap had given way in her alles and dhe buckle of 
ber ſhoe was ju 
holding up her foot.— could not from my ſoul but 20. 
the buckle in return, and putting in the ſtrap—and liſtin 2 
up the other foot with it, when I had Ps to ſee bo 


were right—in doing it too ſuddenly it unavoidably threm 


or 5 Ale de hy off her FREY W . 
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Versand then—Ye whoſe clay-cold. heads ENT lake 


tell me, what treſpaſs is. it, that man ſhould have them) 
or how his ſpirit ſtands en to * F ather, of n 
but for his conduct under them!; 5 

If Nature has ſo wove her 2 of kiadaeb that ſome 
threads of love and deſire are entangled within the piece— 
muſt the whole web be rent in drawing them out ?—Whi 
me ſuch, ſtoics, great Governor of nature ſaid I to myſ 15 
— Wherever thy providence ſhall place me for the trials of 
my virtue—whatever is my danger whatever is my ſitua- 
tion —llet me feel the movements which riſe out of it, and 
which belong to me as a man and if 1 govern them as a 

ood one, Iwill truſt the iſſues to thy Juſtice : fas thou | 
Faſt made us and not we ourſelves. 
As I finiſh'd my addreſs, I raiſed the fair flk. = — 
up by the hand, and led her out of the room ſhe ſtood 


by me till I lock d the door and put the key in my pocket 


and then the victory being quite deciſive and not till 
then, I preſs'd my lips to. her check, and 8 8 
Lay Wine os. e 1 
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warm hearts can argue down or: maſk: your paſſions; * 


* 


off—See, ſaid: the fille] de chambre, * 
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1 . 
 & to go back inſtantl to my chamber—it was touching a 
e to it, upon the loſe. of 4 pinch 
of muſic, which had call'd forth my ns therefore 
N. go the hand of the fille d, chambre, L remaindd 
«the gat of th hotel for ſome time, looking at every 
by, and e, won 9 upon _ 


| till my ah nou got fix'd upon a fi 
founded all kind of reaſoning upon q- = 
It was a tall figure, of a Bi 
which paſs d and repaſs d ſedately along the ſtreet, making 
a turn of about ſony paces 0 on each fide of the gate of the 
hotel the man was fty-two—had a fmall cane un- 
der his arm—was dreſs d rn -a dark drab-coloured coat, 
waiſteoat, and breeches, which ſeem'd to have ſeen ſome 
years ſervice—they were till clean, and there was a little 
air of frogal proprer throughout him. By his pulling off 
his hat, and his attitude of accoſting a good many in his 
way, e ſo 1 got a ſous or two 
out of my pocket ready to give him, as he took me in his 
turn Ie paſs'd by me without aſking any thing and yet 
did not go five ſteps farther before he aſk'd charity of a lit · 
tle woman I was much more likely to have given of the 
two. -Hie had ſcarce done with the woman, when he pull'd 
his hat off to another who was coming the ſame way. An 
ancient gentleman came ſlowly, K after him a young 
ſmart one Ne let them both 8 and afk d nothing: I. 
Rood obſerving him half an hour, in which time he had 
made a dozen turns backwards and forwards, and found ; 


chat he invariably purſued rhe ſame plan. 
©: There were two things very ang 


my brain t work and to no purpoſe—the firſt was, why 


the man ſhould oni) tell his tory to the ſex—and ſecondly— 
what kind of hoy i ways aud what be roy FER 


; 4 


philoſophic, 3 adult jon; 


gular. in b, which et . 


2 5 : tha Gl . hearts ef the, weben, 
2 n of 1 


this my ſtery— every 
had to 72 ear, * ind 5 way which had much more 
2 


the air 
always b never depp d a woman, but 8 


led out e N pay * him — : 
rm no yſte mn. 


I could 
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hotel, who came into my room to tell me I muſt pro- 


vide lodging s elſewhere, How ſo, friend? ſaid I—He 
anſwer d, 1 bad had a. young woman lock d up with me 
two hours that evening in my bed- chamber, and 'twas 

againſt the rules of his Very well ſaid 1, we'll all 
part. Glenda the, for the girl is no worſe—and I am no 
worſe, and you th be.juſt as I found you.— It was enough 

d, to overthro credit af ee oper vont, 
Monfieur, ſaid he, 0 400 to the foot of the bed we bad 
been fitting upon —I own it had ſomething of the appear- 
8 but my pride not me to en- 
ter into any detai 3 1 exhorted. him to Jet his 
ſoul ſleep in alan as I reſolved to let mine do that 
night, and that 1 would Kiſcharge *hat 1 owes, ye. - 
break faſt. 2 n,, 13 

1 ſhould not have minded, bes ſaid he, if you: hed. 

had twenty gizls—'Tis a ſcore more, replied 1, | mor 
in him, . I ever reckon'd upon. Provided, added 

d been but in a morning.—And does the differenet of 
1 y at Paris make a difference in the ſin? 

t made a difference, he ſaid, in the ſcandal—Llike a good 

n heart ; and cue fay 1 4 intolerably = 


955 out 0 
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out of temper with the man. ,—L own it is neceſſary, f af. 
ſumed the maſter of the hotel, that à ſtranger at Paris | 
ſhould have the opportunities preſented to him of buy ing 7 
lace and filk ſtockings and ruffles, er tout cela—and tis no- 
thing if a woman comes with a band-box.—Q” my cpn- 
Fees he ſaid I, ſhe had one; but I never loc d into it.— 
Then "Monſieur, ſaid he, has bought nothing Not one 
_ earthly thing, replied E:—Becauſe, ſaid he, could re- 
commend you to one who would uſe you en conſeience,— 
But I muſt ſee her this night, ſaid 1—He made me a low 
bow, and walk'd down. 
| Now ſhall I triumph over this ab Zhou; cried b 
and what then? Then I ſhall let him ſee I know he is a 
dirty fellow.—And what then? — What then !—1 was too 
near myſelf to ſay it was for the ſake of others—T had no 
anſwer left—there was more of ſpleen than principle 
in my project, and I was ſick of it before tre execution. 
i, "ii minutes the griſſet came in with her box of 
lace—I' U buy nothing, howeyer, faid I, within myſelf. | 
The griſſet would thew me every thing—T was hard > | 
pleaſe ; ſhe would not ſeem to ſee it; ſhe opened her little 
magazine, and laid all her laces one after another before: 
me, unfolded and folded them up again, one by one, with 
the moſt patient ſweetneſs, I might buy—or not—ſhe 
_ would let me have every thing at my own price —the poor 
creature ſeem'd anxious to get a penny; and laid heffel 
out to win me, and not ſo much in a manner which ſem” 
artful; as in one I felt ſimple and careſſinng. 
f there is not. a fin of honeſt cullibility in anz 18 
much the worſe—my heart relented, and I gave up my fe- 
cond:reſolution as quietly as the firſt—Why ſhould I chaſ- 
tiſe one for the treſpaſs of another? if thou art [tributary 
to this tyrant of an hoſt, thought I, looking up in her face, 
ſo much harder is thy bread. 
If I had not had xo: than four Linis att in my purſe, 


TH there: was no ſuch thing as riſing up and ſhewing her the S 


7s . 1 had irt wid three of them out in 2 pair of 
„en hotel will ſhare the Profit with tap 
— matter—then I have only paid as many a poor ſo 


-% goo me, for-an aft he could not do, or think of. 
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; Wa, 11 Fleur came up to wait upon me at ſap 


he told me how ſorry the maſter of the hotel was 


for his affront to me in bidding me change my. lodge: 


A man who values a good night's reſt will not lie down 


| with enmity in his heart, if he can help it——So I bid La 


Fleur tell 'the maſter of the hotel, that I was ſorry on 


my fide for the occaſion I had given him—and you may tell. 


him; if you will, La Fleur, added I, that if the A bo wo- 
man ſhould call again, I ſhall not ſee Her. | 
This was a ſacrifice not to him, but myſelf, having 28 | 
ſolved after fo narrow an eſcape, to run no more riſks, but 
to leave Paris, if 1 It was poſſi le with all the virtue 1 eu. | 
— 09 aft i 5 
er @ nd T3 Monfeeir, ſaid La Fleur, niakiog* | 
an a doe own to the ground as he ſaid it Er encore Mon- 


fieur, ſaid he, may change his ſentiments—and if {par haz- 


ard) he ſhould like to amuſe himſelf—1 find no amuſement 

in it, ſaid I, interrupting him— . 8 
Men Dien ! faid La Fleur—and took aways.” TY 1 
In an hour's time he came to put me to AP Cy 


more than commonly off cious—ſomething hung upon üs 
lips to ſay to me, or aſk me, which he could not get off * 


could not conceive what it was, and indeed g ve myſelf 
little trouble to find it out, as 1 had another rid * much 
more intereſtin n my mind, which was that of the mans 
6, * ore the door of the hotel—I would Hare 
given any thing to have got to the bottom of it; and that,” 
not out of curiofity—'tis ſo low a principle of enquiry N 
general, I would not purchaſe the gratification of ere Ly a 
two fous piece but a ſecret, I thought, which fo ſoon 
and fo certainly ſoften d the heart of every woman _, 


came near, was a ſecret at leaſt equal to the philoſopher's 


= had 1 had both the Indies, I would: _ "ped up 
one to have been maſter of it. 


1 * and turn'd it almoſt all * long in 1 baus 


—_—— A rd pr nated JOURNEY | 


” to no manner of poſe; and when I awoke in the r morn- 
ing, I found my pa 50g as much troubled with my dreams, as 
ever the king of Babylon had been with his; and I will not 
| heſitate to alm, it would have puzzled all che wiſe men of 
Paris as much as * on Chaldea to have 5 its interpre- 


tation. 
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Tm 8 and when La Fleur came in, in 1 morn- 

ing with my coffee. and roll and butter, he had got him- 
os ſo Pr TW arrayed I ſcarce knew him. 

I had covenanted at Montriul to give bim a new hat with 
a a filver button and loop; and four Louis d'ors, pour i Ado- 

aer, when we got to Paris: and the poor fellow, to do 
him juſtice, had done wonders with it. 

He had bought a bright, clean, good ſcarlet coat, and pair 
of breeches o the ſamẽ They were not a crown worſe, he 
ſaid, for the wearing—I wiſh'd him hanged for telling me 
—They look'd ſo freſh, that thoug h I knew the thing could 

not be done, yet I would. Ryo th have impoſed upon my 
fancy with thinking I had bought them new for the fellow, 

than that they Us yy eome out of the Rue de Friperie. 

This is a nicety which makes not the heart ſore at Paris. 

Hie bad purchaſed moreover a handſome blue ſatin waiſt- 
coat, fancifully enough embroidered—this was indeed ſome- 
thing the worſe for the ſervice it had done, but twas clean 
ſcour d the gold had been touch'd up, and up on the whole 
was rather. than otherwiſe—and as the blue was not vio- 
lent it ſuited with the coat and breeches very well; he had 
ſqueezed out of the money, moreover, a NEW bag and a ſoli- 
taire; and had inſiſted with the fripier upon a gold pair of 
garters to his breeches knees He had purchaſed muſlin 
rufiles ; gien brodes, with four livres of his own money—and 
a pair of white: ſilk ſtockings for five more—and, to top all, 

47 had given him a handſome figure without coſting him | 
a (ous, - 


1 the 1 room | thus brot with his hair drededin 
the 
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the firſt * and with a handſome Bug- in his breaft—in - 
a ere was that e rd in every thing about 
him, which at once put me in mind it was Sunday—and by 
combining both together, it inſtantly. ſtruck me that the 
favour he wiſh'd to aſk of me the night before, was to 
ſpend the day asevery body in Paris ſpent it beſides. I had 
ſcarce made the conjecture, when La Fleur, with infinite 
' humility, but with a look of truſt, as if I ſhould not refuſe 
him, begged I would grant him the day, pour faire le galant 
vis-a-vis de ſa maitreſſe. 

No it was the very thing I : ended to do myſelf vis-& 

vi Madame de R****—1 had retained the mie on put» | 

ſe for it, and it would not have mortified my vanity to 

Y 54 hadi a ſervant ſo well dreſſed as La Hogs ones to have 
got up behind it: I never could have worſe ſpared him. 

1 we muſt feel, not argue in theſe „ 
EY ſors and daughters of ſervice part with liberty, but not with, 
nature, in their contracts: they are fleſh and blood, and 
bavetheir any ro atv 2 ů—³*ð' 

of bondage, as well as their taſk-maſters—no 

ke ap ir ſelfdental at a bal en d their ee. 


= e 
Aud what miſtreſs, La Nan ſaid: 1, canſt thou have 
pick'd up info little a time at Paris | e laid hir hand 
upon his breaſt, and ſaid, 'twas a petite demoiſelle, at Mon- 
ſieur le Count de 35. . made for” 08 _} 
ſociety; and to ſpeak the truth of him, 2 oo I 
him as his maſter—ſo that ſomehow or other—but how 
hs eng or the ee ee 
. len n the during t was . 
| i ip nie vo Ten 1 75 
for me to win the my intereſt, La Fleur had con- 
trived to make it eee The family 1 
it ſeems was to be at Paris that day, and he had made a 
with — ona ages more err 
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appy prop people! that once a weck at leaſt are Cube to Jay 
405 al your cares together, and dance and fing, and ſpo 
away the weights of grievance, which bow down the kbit 
nh other nations to the earth. 5 | 


A 
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A Fleur had left me ſomething to nn myſelf with for 
the day more than I had bargained for, or N * 
eee ee into his head or mile 
He had brought the little print of butter apo a current 5 
leaf; and as the . was warm, he had begged a ſheet, 
of waſte paper to put betwixt the currant leaf and his hand 
As that was plate ſufficient, I bade him lay it upon ms 
table as it was, and as J reſolved to ſtay within all day, 1 
ordered him to call upon the traiteur, to een 207 dinner, : 
and leave me to breakfaſt by myſelf. - 
When Thad finiſhed the butter, I e the cub leaf 


tha” 0 


ost of che window, and was going to do the ſame by the 


waſte paper but ing to read a line firſt, and that 
drawing me on to a ſecond and third—1 thought i it better 
worth; fo L chat the window, and drawing: a chair "up" to it, 
I fat down to read it. CU $079 Yo $873 365260 
It was in the old French of Rabelai' s time, and for aught 
I know might have been wrote by re 
a Gothic letter, and that ſo faded and gone off by damps 
and — of time, it coft me infinite trouble to make any 
thing of it—I threw it down: and then wrote a letter to 
Fagenine—rhen I took it up-again, and embroiled my pa- 
tience with it afreſn· and — to cure that, I wrote a let- 
ter to Eliza Still it kept hold of me; and che — 
of underſtanding it increaſed but the defire. e 
I. got my dinner; and after I had e 
with a bottle of Burgundy, I at it again and after two 
or three hours. poring upon it, with almoſt as deep attention 
as eyer Gruter or Jacob Spon did upon a nonſcoficat in- 
ſeription, I thought I made ſenſe of it; but to make ſure 
of 5 — ys I imagined, was to turn it into * 
an 


- 
- 
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| 2 WR. * 1 % ; : 1 1 
and ſee how it would look then —ſo I went on leiſurely as 
a trifling man does, ſometimes writing a ſentence then 


taking a turn or two and then looking how the world 0 


went out of the window, ſo that it was nine o clock at 
night before I had done it I then began and read it a 
ſollo m hte ge ee ot os nt e 
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— Now as the notary's wife diſputed the point with the 
notary with too much heat I wiſh, ſaid the notary (throw-: 
ing down the parchment), that there was another notary; _ 
here only to ſet down and atteſt all:thiz— ???: ç“8 
—And what would you do then, Monſieur ? ſaid ſhe,; - 
riſing haſtily up -the notary's wife was a little fame of a 
woman, and the notary thought it well to avoid a hurricane 
by a mild reply —1 would go, anſwer'd he, to bed Vo 
| an. go to the devil, anſwer d the notary's wife. 2 
No there happening to be but one bed in the houſe, the 


other two rooms being unfurniſhed, as is the cuſtom at: 


Paris, and the notary not caring to lie in the ſame bed with 
a woman who had but that moment ſent him pell-mell too 
the devil, went forth with his hat, and cane, and ſhort 
eloak, the night being very windy, and walk d out ill at 
eaſe towards the Pont Neuß. N BH e 

Of all the bridges which ever were built, the whole world 
who have paſs'd over the Pont Neuf muſt own, that it is hs 
nobleſt - the fineſt the grandeſt - the lighteſt the 3 65 


the broadeſt that ever conjoin'd land and land toge 
upon the face of the terraqueous globe 
Us this it ſeems" as if the auubor ef the fragment had, not: 
Leni nnn v on Artes at 
Ihe work fault which divines and the doctors of the 
Sorbonne can alledge againſt it, is, that if there is but a 
cap full of wind in or about Paris, t s more blaſphemouſſy 
ſacre Dieu d there than in any other aperture of the Whole 
city — Land with reaſon, good and cogent, Meſſieurs; 
for it comes againſt. you without crying garde d au, and 


— 
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I go—to 


but aloog military pi 


demeditable puffs, / that of the few who croſs 
Teich der eee e e e 
R half, which is its wo e 3 
poor notary, juſt as he was paſſing by t 5 
inſtinctively clapp d his cane to «paſſing of it, Sar, 
raifing it up, the point of his cane catchin hold of the 
of the ſentinel's hat, hoiſted it over the pikes of the bal 
luſtrade clear into the Seine— | 
Ii an ill quind, (aid a boatman, who catch'd it, wobich 
| blows nobody any good. 
The ſentry, being a Gaſcon, incontinently twirl'd up _ 
his whiſkers, and levell'd his harquebuſs, - 
 Harquebuſles, in thoſe days, went . and 
an old woman's paper lantern at the end of the brid — 
to be blown out, ſhe had borrow'd the 
match to light it—it gave a moment's time for the — 
blood to run cool, and turn the accident better to his ad- 
. ſaid he, rare wie the — 


TE RY oAn | capture the boatman's 
A notary eroſs d 4 bridge, 


along che 


| and pang 
C of St. Germain, la- 


mented himfelf as he walk'd-alo: ks ET: Wo 
Luckleſs man that I am! ſaid the notary, to be dis ſober 
of hurricanes all my days—to be born to have the ſtorm of 
ill lan levell'd guad me and -my whereever 
Forved into marriage. by — of ithe 
church to a tempeſt of a woman—to be driven forth out of 


my houſe by domeſtic win ls, and deſpoil'd of my caſtor 


pontific ones—to be here, bare-headed, in à windy 
night, at the mercy of the ebbs and flows of accidents— 
_ wheream I to lay my head ?—miſerable man! what wind in 
the two-and-thirty points of the whole compaſs can blow unto 
_ thee, as it does to the reſt of thy fellow-creatures, good! 
As the notary was paſſing on by a dark paſſage, com- 


plaining in this ſort, a voice call'd out to a ir}, to bid her 


run for the next notary—now the notary being the next, 
and availing himſelf of his ſituation, walk d up the paſſage - 
to the door, and paſſing through an old ſort of a ſaloon, 
was uſher'd into a large chamber, diſmantled of every thing 
— e * old ma 


THROVECN FRANCE AND tratv. wu 7, 


5 bandoleet, bung ug Fenn, Giiſerent fue: 
againſt the wall. 2163 B ate; 
An old perſonage, who had 3 at a gentleman, 

and, unleſs decay of fortune taints the blood along with it, 
was a gentleman at that time, lay ſupporting his head upon 
his hand, in his bed: a little table with a taper burning 
was ſet cloſe beſide it, and cloſe. by, the table = placed a 
chair,—the notary fat him down in it; and pulling out his 
inkhorn and a ſheet. or two of paper which he had in his 
pocket, he placed them before him, and dipping his pen 


erery thing to make the nee laſt will "_ ws: 
ment. 

n Monkeur 10 Noire, faid the e rail 
himſelfup a little, I have nothing to bequeath, which wi 


Ae of bequeathia except the hiſtory of 
fell, which I could not eee Gatels I 2 2 
gacy to the world ; the profirs ariſing out of it I bequeath - 
to you for the pains of taking it from me——it is à ſt 
ſo uncommon, it muſt be read-by all mankind—it 
malte the fortunes of your houſe—the notary dipp'd digi 
into his mkhorn— Director of every event in my 
life! aid the old gentleman, looking 
raiſing his hands en whoſe hond has 
led: me on throu a labyrinth of ſtrange paſſages don 
b ren! 07 macs aſſiſt the decaying memory of 
an old, infirm, and broken-hearted e my 
tongue by the ſpirit of thy eternal truth, that this firanger 
may ſet down 1 but what is r in that Book, . 
from whoſe records, faid he, claſping his hands together, 
Jam to be condemn'd or acquitted l he notary held up 


the point of his pen betwixt the taper and his eye— = 
It is a ſtory, Monſieur le Notaire, faid the gentlematiz 4; 
which will rouſe up every affection in nature—at will __ * 


the humane, and touch the heart of Sons 16.4 herſelf with © 


it | 
. . notary was inflam'd with a defire to begin, nd | 


put his pen a third time into his inkhorn—and the old gen- 


tleman turning a little more towards the notary, began to 


diftate Pais in cheſe e 


* 


in his ink, and leaning his breaſt over the table; he 1 


up carneſtly, n-! 


— 


o n 


e dhe Grit Ls Fleur? fad I. as h 8 
then care the room. 


* 2 * \ 
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AND THE ; BOUQUET, FE 


An 1s Fleur came yoo cloſe to the 8 Fo Was 


made to comprehend what I wanted, he told me 


- there 1 were only two other ſheets of i it, which he had wrapt 
round the talks of a bauguet to keep it together, which 


had 


preſented to the Zemox/e/le upon the Boulevard. Then, 


prithee, La Fleur, ſaid I, ſtep back to her to the Count 


de B***'s hotel, and ee if thou canſt get it 
doubt of it, faid La Fleur and away he flew. 


In a 


nes 


very little time the poor fellow came back quite out 


ad breath, with deeper marks of did; appointment in his looks 
than could ariſe from the ſimple irreparability of the . 
ment Ju ciel] in leſs N two minutes that the 
fellow ! 
miſtreſs had given his gage d amour to one of the Count's 
footmen—the footman to a young ſempſtreſs — and the 
ſempſtreſs to a fidler, with my. fragment at the end of it— 
Our misfortunes were involved together 1 gave a fi m 

and La Fleur echo'd it back again to my ear g- 

A T N eus! cried; 12 Fleur — lo] en 


* 


b 


215 
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weak ſhould not Miah * ene Monkeur, 
5 Fleur, if ſhe had loſt it—Nor I, 1 leur, Ins 155 
bs ound „ * Ye 

55 jreMWhatherL did or ao will be cen heran 

5 N. 1 1 „ 2 
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taken his laſt tender farewel of her—his fait < 
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HE man ws ther diſdains or * to wat 1 * : 
1 dark en e an excellent 18 man, an = | 
for a W ugg ; but he will not do to make a- 
e traveller. 0 count little of 7 many chin 
ſs, at broad. 9m day, in 9 ape open ſtreets 1 
is | ſhy, and hates to act before ect tors ;. but 
a ſuch an unobſerved corner you ſometimes — a ſingle 
ſhort ſcene of her's, worth all the ſentiments of a dozen 
French plays compounded. together—and yet they are ab-. 
{olutgly fine; —and whenever I have a more brilliant affair 
upon my hands than common, as they ſuit a preacher juſt 
9 mo as a hero, I ce make my ſermon ont of em 
pan tente Cappadocia, Pontus and Aſia, Phrygia 
| 77 an amphylia”—is as good as any one in the Bible, 
There is a long dark paſſage ifſuing out from .the Ope zerT 
Comique: into à narrow ſtreet ; tis trod by a. few 9 
humbly wait for a facre , or wiſh to g* et of q quietly a-foot 
when the opera is done. At the end of it, towards the 
theatre, 'tis lighted by à ſmall candle, the li light of which 
is almoſt loft 5 — you get half way down, but near the 
door — tis more for orvament. than uſe you ſee it a8 4 
fix d ſtar of the leaſt magnitude; WP burng—þut for little 
80 8 to the world, that we know of. 
g along this paſſage, I diſcern'd, as I ap> 
Fg d within five or fix pages of the door, The ladies 
Fading arm in arm with their backs 1 the wall, 
waiting, as 8 imagined, for a facre vo, were. next | 
the door, I thought they had a prior WET ; fo 15 
ſelf up within a yard or 2 more of them, N quietly | 
took my ſtand—1 was in black, and ſcaree ſeen,. Fara 9 
The lady next me was a tall lean figure of a woman, of 
about ee ; the other of the ſame 12 450 8 of 
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about forty; there was no mark of wife or widow, in any 
one part of ee of them—They ſeem d to be two upright 
veſtal 1 fitets,- unſapp'd by careſſes, anbroke-in-upon by ten · 
der falutations : I could have wiſh 'd to have made them 
happy—Their happineſs was deſtin d that night to come 
a1 another quarter. | 
A low voice, with a gooc turn of © . 204 fivect 
cadence” at the end of it, begg d for 
xtwixt 3 for the love of heaven. 'T + tees K wg 
lar that a beggar ſhould fix the quota and * 
the Tum ſho be teh times as much as what is uſtially 
giver ih the dark, They boch ſeem'd affoniſh ed at it 33 
much as my ſelk— Twelve ſous! -faid one twelve 
ſous piece! faid the other—and ritade no reply. 1 
Fe e , e e 2, ik eee 
Lies of their rank; and bow'd. eg i bas 
e ce dee ag heyy; N 3 3D 
The be ; remained filenr for a moment of N ö, and 
a renew d his fupplication. © 2 5 
Do not, my fair young ladies, faid be, ; top your 0 
ears againſt me- Upon my word, heneſt” man che 
younger, we have no change—Then God bleſs you, faid 
the poor man, and multiply rhoſe joys which you can give 
do others withoat Sex oth obſerved the eldeſt ſiſter put 
= hand 3 ket—TH fee, ſaid ſhe, if I have a fous.. 
Aſous? ve, ſaid the ſupplicant; Nature has been | 
ount1 3 be bountiful to a poor mam. 
I weuld, friend, with all may bent, laid the (+ ren 
ifI bad it. „ 


My fair charitable ! faid he, addreſſing himſelf to 
Ader hat is it but your goodneſs and 3 whicl 


makes your bright ey es ſo ſweet that they outſhine the 
morning N in this dark paſſage ? and hy was it which 
made the Marquis de Santerre and his brother ſay ſo much 
of you both as they juſt paſs'd by? | 
II The two ladies A much affected; and impulfrvely at 
the ſame time they both put their hands i into thetr pockets, 
and each took out a twelye-ſous pi ; 
The conteſt betwixt them ſay pplicant was 
co non we in ma den * 


wend he | Af thy bach 
man went: 2 55 1 5 
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Herbe bal Abe hits it was rhe eh y man whoſ 
1 ſaceefs in aſkin l of the women the door 

of the hore! had o puzzled me—and I found at once his 
feerer, or at leaſt the baſis of it twas flattery. _ 

Delicious effence ! how refreſhin ng art thou to ed 
kw ftrongly are all its powers and all its weakneſſes on 
thy ide? how ſweetly doſt thou mix with the blood, and 
help it through the moſt difficult and Wen 60 
the heart! * 

"THE: poor man, as he was' not ftraiten'd for time, had 
given it here in à larger doſe: tis certain he had a way of 

finging it into lefs form, for the many ſadden caſes he 
had to do with in the ſtreets: but how» he contrived to 
correct, ſweeten, concentre, and « SY 1.15 42 not my * 
ſpirit with, the enquiry—it is Pon the beg 
two'twelve-ſous pieces and they 32 


e much REA matters by it, 
. I 3 
en r 4 * 1 8 ie 6 A 
| iv ci 0 9 2 = it 271 ; 9 Fa £ 
s ? : 


g v rwards in the — not «fo + nnchith Gale 5 
108 as receiving them; 70] take a 3 1 
„and put it in the ground; and then [ 1 'Þ watbr it be⸗ 
cat e 225 have planted . . * 
Monſieur le Count de 3, wh eee 8 oe 8 
me one kindneſs in the affair of my paſſport, would go - 
and do me another, the few days he was at Paris, in mak- | 
ing me known to a few peo people of rank; aud they. were to 
preſent to others, and : 
HI had got maſter of my. /ecrec;juſt 1 time 0 urn 3 
honours to ſome little account; otherwiſe, as is commonly: S 
2 No. 3. | Cs E the © 


yy s 
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_ (the caſe, I ſhould have din'd or ſupp'd a ſingle time or two 
round, and then by tranſla ting 'F i looks and attitudes 
into plain Engliſh, I ſhould preſently have ſeen, that 1 


had got out of the convert of ſome more entertaining gueſt, 


and of courſe ſhould _ refigned all my places one after 
another, merely upon rinciple that 1 could not Keep 
them. "As it was, thing 854 d not go much amiſs. 

I had the honour of being dud to the old Mar- 
quis de B*** : in days of yore he had ſignalized himſelf 
by ſome ſmall feats of chivalry in the Cour i Amour, and had 


; dels d himſelf out to the idea of tilts and tournaments ever 


fince—the Marquis de B**** wiſh'd to have it thought the 
aſſair was ſomewhere elſe than in his brain. He could 
like to take a trip to England,” and aſk'd much of the 
Engliſh ladies. Stay where you are, I beſeech you, Monf. 
le Marquis, ſaid 1—Les Meſſrs. Anglois can ſcarce get a 


kind look from them as it is— The Marquis We me to 


cert” s upon any other terms. 


2 
* * 1 
* F 5 - 4 - £7 #4 £'%. 4 1 < "M ] 
4 i — — 13 3 
8 „ 


1 ſupper. 


Monſ. Pe the S was juft as dee 


| abou our taxes, They were very conſiderable, he heard 


fwe knew but how to collect them, ſaid I; making bim a 


| low bow. 


I could he have been invited to Mol, poneny con- 


f * 


eee 06 Wewws: — 4 


eher. 1. Madame de V**** was an e/prit herſeif: ſhe burnt 
with impatience to ſee me, and hear me talk, I had not 
taken my ſeat, before I ſaw ſhe did not care a ſous whether 


1 had any wit or no- was let in to be convinced ſhe had. I 


1 call heaven to witneſs I never once open d the door of my lips. 
+. Madame de V**** vwd to every creature ſhe met, 
2 She had 2 never had a more "Improving « converſation 2 4 


her li es | 
Des 0 chas 11 che · em. be r vo 


. She is e 4 devotte . the em- 


ire during theſe is never loſt—ſhe only changes her ſub- 
: when thirty-five years and more have unpeopled her 


dominions of the flaves of love, ſhe repeoples it with ns 
3 of a then with the ſlaves of the church. 


# 


u 8 knife, -_ and. ſpoon. 
30 5 


2 — he 
* 
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THROUGH - FRANCE; AND ape. 
Madame de V****:was vibrating POPE ELEC, of 


# 
— 


1 epochas: the colour of the roſe was fading faſt away + 


 — ſhe ought to have been a deiſt five years before the time 
I _ the e to pay my firſt viſit. 


| un 
ſhort, 


]. was ſure t could not be her intereſt to 


is it but the ſentiments of re 


as they'rofe up? | — 

We are not adamant, faid I, taking hold of her ban 
and there is need of all ie till age in her, own * 
ſteals in and lays them on us— but, my dear lady, ns 
kiſſing her ts HT tis too too ſoon. 

I declare I had the credit all over Paris of un 
| Madame de V**#**_ She affirmed to Monſ. D*** a7 


Abbe HP", chat in one half hour I had ſaid more for 1 + 


vealed religion, than all their Encyclopedia had faid 2 
it—] was lifted directly into Madame de e e C 
—and ſhe put off the epocha of deiſm for two 


* remember i it was in this Coterie, in the middle at a Bil. © | 
courſe, in which I was ſhewing the neceſſity of a. Pip 
Cauſe, that the young Count de Faineant took me by the 
hand to the fartheſt corner of the room, to tell me my ai 
zaire was pinn d too ſtrait about my neck It ſnould he plus © 


3 the ſame ſopha with her, for 5g 5 
— ating th int of rehg ON more clofely—In * 
adn told me he believed nothing. 
I told Madame de Ves“ it might be her principle, but 
aha the out- b 
works, without which I could not conceive how ſuch a ci- 
_ as her's could be defended—there was not a more 
1 thing in the world than for a beauty to be a deiſt 
it was a debt I owed my creed, not to conceal it 
from her that I had not been five minutes ſat upon the ſo- 
befide her, but I had be gun to form defigns—and what 
igion, and the e dee they 
had excited in her breaſt, which could have check d them _ 


1 


badinant, ſaid the Count looking down upon his own—but 55 1 


a word, Monſ. Yorick, 1% the wiſe— 


And from the auiſe, Monl, le Count, replied FF mak 8 


ing him a bow ig enough. "4 


Count de Faineant 3 me with more ardour 5 


8 than ever I wasembraced by mortal man. 


For three weeks together I was of every man's e „ 


met, Pardi! ce Mon/. Yorick a autant d eſprit que nos _— 


5 


— 


100 e SBNTIMENTAL vnn T 


II eaifotne Bien, ſaid another Ce un bon en %, ſaid 2 

third And at this price I-could 2 caten 212 7 and 
been merry all the days of my. life at Paris; but twas a diſ- 
honeſt recloning I grew aſhamed of it—it was the gain of 
a e ee ſentiment of honour revolted againſt it the 
higher I got, the more I was forced upon my beggarly /y/- 
rem the the Corerie—the more children of Ari—1 
languiſn d for thoſe of Nature; and one night, alter 4 moſt 
vile proſtitution of myſelf to half a dozen different people, 
I grew fick—went to bed and order'd La TIGER to Sa me 
3 in the Morning: to oe out for . e 5 


1 8 * A R 1 A 
5 MOULINV ESG 


I. NEVE R felt hat the diftreſs of pen was was in any one 
| till now—to- travel it throu 

the — part of Fase the — of the vintage, 
when Nature is pouring her abundance intoevery one's 2 * 8 
and every eye is lifted up a journey through each | 
which muſic beats time to Labour, and all her — Fon 
are 2 as they carry in their cluſters—to paſs throug h 


* 


£ Tut ere [ek woold * ap twenty 3 vg 
1 Have bot a few ſmall. pages left of this to croud it into 
and half of theſe muſt be taken up with the poor Maria wg | 
friend Mr. Shandy met with near Moulines: © Y 
Ike ſtory he had told of that diforder'd maid. affected me 
not a little in the reading; but when I got within the neigh- 
bourhood where ſhe lived, it returned ſo ſtrong into my 
mind, that I could not reſiſt an impulſe which pro — me 
to go half a league out of the road, to the village e her | 
parents dwelt, to enquire after her. 
Iis going, I own, like the Kzight of the Woeful Coitm- 
. tenance, in queſt of melancholy adventures—but I know . 
not 1 bs, but I am never ſo e ecke | 
exiſtence” 


4 


Bourbonnois, _ 


THROUGH FRANCE AND n 5 10 


as 


Serre me, as When I am. entangled i. in. 


The old mother came 40 tba door—her-looke'told me 
the ſtory before ſhe opened her mouth—She had loſt her 


huſband”. he had died, ſhe ſaid, of anguiſh for the loſs of 


Maria's ſenſes, about a month A had feared at 
firſt, ſhe added, that it would have plunder d her poor 
girl of what little underſtanding was left but, on the con- 
trary, it had brought her more to herſelf—ſtill ſhe could 
not reſt—her poor daughter, ſne le erying, was * 
* ſomewhere about the road. 
| y does my pulſe beat languid as I write this?  - 
: * 3 Fleur, whoſe heart ſeemed only to be tuned 


to joy, to paſs the back of his hand twice acroſs. his eyes, 
as the woman ſtood and told it ? 1 eee to the 3 e 


lion to turn back into the road. 

When we had got within half a leig ue of Moulines, at 
a little opening in the road leading to a thicket, I diſco--. 
vered poor Maria fitting under a poplar—ſhe was fitting 
with her elbow in her lap, and her head leaning on one ſide 
within her hand—a ſmall brook ran at the foot of the tree. 


1 bid the poſtillion go on with the chaiſe to Mculines— _ . 


and La Fleur to beſpe my ſupper—and that L would walk 
after him 
She was dreſs- d i in white, and much as my friend te. 


| ſcribed her, except that her hair hung looſe, which before 5 
was twiſted within a ſilk net. She ha ſuperadded likewiſe. 


to her jacket, a pale green ridand, which fell acroſs her 
| ſhoulder. to the waiſt ; at the end. of which hung her pipe. 
Her goat had been as faithleſs as ' her lover; and ſnhe had 
got a little dog in lieu of him, which ſhe hag kept tied oY 
a ſtring: to her girdle ; as 1 look d at her dog, ſhe drew him 
towards her wick the firing, . ** Thou ſhalt not leave me, 
"I Ivio,”. {aid ſhe. —L look d in Maria's eyes, and ſaw ſhe * 
| ging more of ber father than of her lover; or her 
links goat; 


her cheeks. 1 „ 
1 fat down cloſe. by: her; | 
ANA: as they fell, with my handk 
* π]ͥn— then in her and then in min 
1 vip ber s ä as 7 it, I felt ſuch 2 
5 3 : 


oras the uner'd them, the rears trickled down. 8 


then 2 
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| Mt me, as Lam ſure could not ke 


for from. any combinations of matter and motion. 
I am poſitive I have a ſpul ;.,nor-camall-the bag 


which materialiſts have peſicred * ne ret re f 
me to the ee. 5 8 


x jp 
\ * A R 245 e 
4 — ” K 1 : g. * 8 L © 7A 
5 E Ah of 


THEN Maria had a lente! to herſelf, Las her 
if the remembered a pale thin perſon of a. man, 
whe had fat down betwixt her and her goat about two 
years before. She ſaid, ſhe was unſettled much at that 
time, but remembered it upon two accounts—that, ill as ſhe 
was ſhe ſaw the perſon-pitied her; and next, that her goat 
had ſtolen his handkerchief, and ſhe had beat him for the 
theft lie had waſh'd it, ſhe ſaid, in the brook, and kept i it 
erer fine in her pocket to reſtore it to him in caſe the 
ſhould ever fee him again, which ſhe added, he had half 
promiſed her. As ſhe told me this, ſhe took the handker- 
chief out of her pocket to let me ſee it ; ſhe had folded it 
up neatly in a couple of vine leaves, tied round with a ten- 
dril—On opening it, I ſaw an S. mark'd in one of the 


corners. 
She had ſince that, ſhe told me, firay'd 2s far as Ne 


3 nd walk'd'round St. Peter's once—and returned bacx 


that ſhe found her way alone -acroſs the Apennines, had 
travelled over all Lombardy without money—and through 
- the flinty roads of Savoy without ſhoes—how ſhe had borne 
it and how ſhe had got ſupported, ſhe could not tell—but 
God tempers the-awind, laid Maria, to the ſhom lamb. 
©  -Shorn indeed | and to the quick, ſaid I: and wal thou 
in my own land, where I have a cottage, I would take thee 
to it and ſheſter thee ; thou ſhouldſt eat of __ own bread, 
aud drink of my own I would be kind to thy Sylvio 
_ an all thy weakneſſes and wanderings I would ſeek after thee 
and bring thee back when the ſun went down I would-fay 
my prayers; and when I had done thou ſhouldſt play thy 
crening ſong upon thy pipe; nor would the incenſe of my 
facrifice-be worſe a | for —_— heaven ferns, with | 
_ . z 


0 | Nature: | 


\ 
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-/ abit melted within me, as I utter'd this; and Maria 
obſerving, as I took out my handkerchief, that it was ſteep d 
too much " already: to be of ufs, "would needs go waſh it in 
the ſtream. And where will you dry it, Maria? 1 1. 
I'll dry it in my boſom, ſaid ſhe—'twill do me good. 

And is your heart ſtill ſo warm, Maria? faid 1 
I touch'd upon the ſtring on which hung all her forrows—- | 
he look d with 2 755 diſorder for _ pri in my face 


and then, without fayin thing, took her and 
the V inge a 11 ** 


played her ſervice to tie Virgin The ſtrin 
ceaſed ty vibrate——in a moment or two aria awd 
to herſelf—let her pipe . roſe e 
And where are you ala? Rid L. I Sbe 3 00 


F Moulines—Let us go, ſai aK. id I, ——ů— put — 
within mine, and lengthening the ſtring, to let apes 2 
W Mg _ order SE emer q Moulines. 3 ; 
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no- 1 hes: eee 180 greetings in a this 1 
place, yet when we got into the middle of this, 1 
Ko pd: to take my laſt look and laſt farewell of Maria. - 
aria, though: not tall, was nevertheleſs. of the ſirſt or - 
ar of fine forms iction had touch'd her! looks with 
ſomething that was was ſcarce earthly——ſtall- ſhe was ſemi- 
nine —and ſo much was there about her of all that the 
heart wiſhes, or the eye looks for in woman, that could the 
traces be ever worn out of hey brain, and thoſe of Eliza's 
cout of mine, ſhe ſhould not only cat of my bread and drink , 
y own up, but Maria ſhould lie. in my boſom and be _ 
meas a'dau 5 
Adieu, 75 lacklefs miidenl—Inbibe he vifend: % 
which the; à ſtranger, as journeyeth on 
his way, eee thy wounds the Being who has 
win F en 0 e ee 8 
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HERE was nothing from which I had painted o out - for 
my ſelf ſo ] joyous a riot of the affections, as in this. 
mey in the vintage throught this part of France; but 
Tos through this gate of ſorrow to it, my ſufferings. 
e proing th unfitted * every ſcene of feſtivity I far 
Maria in the 'back- the piece, fitting penſive-un- 
der her poplar; : 1 1 24 1 almoſt to Faun OR, I 
. =. - ER 
Hear ſenſibility ſource kenne of all tha $ Pre- 
cious in our joys, or coſtly in our ſorrows ; thou chaineſt 
thy martyr down upon his bed of firaw—and tis thou who. 
lift 'ſt him up to HEA Eternal Fountain of our feel- 
ings — tis here I trage thee—and this is thy divinity 
« avhith ſtirs within m. Not, that in ſome ſad and fick- 
ening moments y. foul Brrinks' back upon herſelf, and 
« ftartles at deftrudion” — mere pomp of words but that I 
feel ſome generous. joys and generous cares beyond myſelf ' 
—all comes from thee, great—great Sex/orium of the world! 
which vibrates if a hair of our heads but falls upon the 
ground in the remoteſt deſerts of thy creation—1 ouch d 
with thee, Eugenius draws my curtain zwhen I languiſh—. 
hears my tale of ſymptoms, and blames the weather for the 
diſorder of his nerves. Thou giv'ſt a portion of it ſame- 


times to the rougheſt peaſant 2 605 traverſes the bleakeſt 


mountains he finds the lacerated lamb of another's flock 
— This moment 1 beheld him leaning with his head againſt 
his crook, with pitcous inclination Rakion down. upon. 12 x 
hk had 1 come one moment ſoonerl—it bleeds to 
death his gentle heart bleeeds with it. 

Peace to thee, generous ſwain II ſee thou walkeſt of * 
. eee thy joys ſhall balance n—for happy, is thy - 
—and: happy is the ſharer . FM —and happy ar the. 
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81 10E heomibe 105. 7 we e bor os the! chill 
II horſe, at the beginning of the aſcent of mount Tau- 
ira the poſtullion diſmounted, twiſted the ſhoe off, and 
put it in his pocket. As the aſcent was of 'five or AX 
miles, and that horſe our main dependence, I made à point 
of having the. ſhoe faſtened on again, as well as we could; 
but the paſtillion had thrown away the nails, and the am- 
mer in the chaiſe box being 2 e; wie without them, 
I ſubmitted to go on. 
He had not mounted half 3 2 mile higher, when coming. 
to aflinty piece of road, the poor devil loſt a ſecond ſnoe, 
and from off his other forefoot, I then got out of the 
chaiſe in good earneſt; and ſeeing a houſe about a quarter 
of a mile to the left band, with a great deal 0 a0 » 
_ vaile& upon the poſtillion to turn up to it. The look © the | 
| houſe, and of every thing about it, as we drew nearer, 
ſoon recanciled me to the. diſaſter, It was a little farm- 
houſe, ae with about twenty acres of vineyard, 
4 as much corn and cloſe to the houſe on one ſide; 
ee tree acre and a half, full of every thing 
make plenty in a French peaſant's houſt 
= on the other fide was a little wood which furniſned 
wherewithal to dreſs it. It was about eight i in the even- 
ing re I got to the houſe—ſo 1 left the poſtillion to ma- 
nage his point as he 1 nd eee 1 walk d Aire. 
ly into the houſe. 
The family conlified of an "ad; gre PRE man an 15 
wife, with: five or fix ſons, and A and N wn 
veral wives, anda j joyous genealogy; out of them. 
They were all ſitting down together to their tentil f. ou 
: alarge wheaten loaf wat in the middle of the table, and 
flaggon of wine at Eaca- end of it, -promiſed joy | through 
the ſtages of the repaſt—'twas a feaſt of love. 
I be old man roſe up to meet me, and with 5 reſpeAtul: _ 
cordiality would have me fit down at the table. My heart 
was ſet down the moment I entered the room, ſo I ſat don 
at once: OE SOTO] and to inveſt * 


— 
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the charter as ſpeedily as I could, I inſtantly borrowed the 
old man's knife, and takin ng up up the loaf, cut copia hear- 
ty luncheon: and .as I did it, I ſaw a teſtimony in every 
eye, not only of an honeſt welcome, but of a welcome 

mix d with thanks that I had not feem'd to doubt it. 
Was it this, or tell me, Nature, what elſe It wa Mas 
1 had not ſeem'd to doubt it. 15 
Was it this, or tell me, Nature, nies elſe i it was that 
| mae this morſel ſo ſweet—and*to what magic I owe it, 
_ that the draught I took of their flaggon was ſo delicious 
with it, that they remain upon my palate to this hour? 
If the ſupper was to e 7 27 followed 
it was mob. more 1 | 


: * W 
7 1 , „ vt z 4 . 85 * 
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IX 7) LIEN 6 over, 3 man gave 4 
the table with the haft of hi Ata 


thens prepare for the dance: the moment the ſignal was 
given, the women and girls ran all together into a back 
apartment to tie up their hair—and the y men to the 
door to waſh their faces, and. chings bei 3 
three minutes every ſoul was ready upon a little Oe „ 
before the houſe to begin— The old man and his „ 
ont kt, and placing ede them, fat down upon. 4 


TY ſopha of zurf by the door. 


Ihe old man ns fifty years had been no mean per- 
former upon the vielle and 2 4 he was then of, 
touch d it well enough for the pur His wife ſun ing 
| F. wear ſe a little to the rife Ln 
join old man a + a their chil oa ge HE — 

dren danced before ten: oof 
It was not till the middle of the aa dance, when for 
ſome pauſes in the movement wherein they all ſeemed to 
look up, I tancied I could diſtinguiſh an elevation of ſpirit. 
different from that which is the cauſe or the effect of ſimple 


Jolly — In a word, I thought I beheld Religion mixing in 


tze dance but as I had never ſeen her ſo engaged, I ſhould 
have locked. upon it now. as one of the illuſions of an ima- 


3 ginaton which i tenally mlleding ne. had not th old 
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Shs, as ſoon as the dance ended, ſaid, that this was their 
conſtant way; and that all his life long he had made it a 
rule, after ſu was over, to call out his family to dance 
and rejoice; believing, he ſaid, that a chearful and con- 
tented mind was the : 
illiterate peaſant could pay. eee WIDE 
8 ben nee cither, faid 18 W 25 


pF ” 
E * 


HR CASE: or. DELICACY.” 


| 1 FHEN y you have cainet the top of mote Tearin 
. you run preſently down to e ee ara f 
rap pid movements! Tis a journey of caution z and it ſares 


fort of thanks ane ene = 


better with ſentiments, not to be in a hurry with them; ſo 


I contraſted with a voiturin to take his time with a couple 
of mules,” and convey me in wy own chaiſe age to * 
through Savoy. N ; 

Poor, patient, Gier, honeſt people! tk. bot: your 
poverty, the treaſury of your ſimple virtues, will not be 

wied you by the world, nor will your valleys be invaded 
by it. Naturel in thei mid of thy diſorders, thou art 
fill friendly to the ſcantineſs thou haſt created With all 
thy great works about thee, little haſt thou left to give 
either * ene or the cp and ut to ire 46 on 
granteſt ſafety protection; and Weet are N 
; which ſtand fo ſhelter'd. - 

Let the way-worn traveller vent- his a upon 
the ſudden turns — po ork your e rock,. - 
vour precipices — the difficulties tting up — | 

1 of getting down — — þ 
and cataracts which. roll. down. great tones. from their? 
ſummits, apd. block his road up — The peaſants had 
been all dap at work in removing -a fragment of this 
kind between. St. Michael and Madane: and by the 
time my yoiturin got to the place, it wanted full two 
hours of compleating before a paſſage could any-how be 
gain d: there was nothing but to wait with patience— 


twas a. wet and tempeſtuous night; ſo that by the delay, - 


and that together, the voiturin found himſelf obliged s 
put up ſive miles ſhort of a e e eb e 8 
of an inn, by the road adj... 1%, 


08 A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 


M forthwith! took poſſaſſion of my bed-chaniber a 
8 fire order d fupper—and was thanking — t was 
no er N a voiture arrived with a n it and wer 
fervant maid. 

As there was no heads e in the houſe, this 
hoſteſs, without much nicety, led them into mine; telling 
them, as ſhe uſher'd them in, that there was nobody i in it 
but an Engliſh. gentleman—that there were two good beds 
in it, and a cloſet within the room which hel gr jen 
The accent in which ſhe ſpoke of this third bed did. 
fay much for it——however, ſhe faid there were three be 4 

— land) but three * ſhe durſt ſay, the gentleman 
would dd any thing ro accommodate matters. I left not 
the lady a — to make a conjecture about it o in- 
ſttantly made a Gvclatation 1 would do any thing” in wy 
er.. 40 
As this did not amount to an abſolute furrender of ty Yu 
bed chamber, 1 fill felt myſelf ſo much the proprietor, as 
10 have a right to do the honours of it—fo I deſir d the 
lady to fit down—preſſed her into the warmeft ſeat call 
for more wood deſir d the hoſteſs to enlarge the plan 0 
the ſupper, and to favour us with the very beſt wine. © 
5 The lady had ſearce warm'd herſelf Te minutes at- the 
: the; before ſhe began to turn her head back, and give a 
look at the beds; and the oftener ſhe caſt her eyes that way, 
the more they retutn'd perplex'd—1 felt for her—and for 
myſelf! for in a few minutes what by her looks, and the 
caſe itſelf, I found myſelf as much embarraſs'd as it was pot: 
ble the lady could be herſelf. 
That the beds we were to lie in whe? in one 400 the 
ſame room, was nough ſimply by itſelf to have excited 
all this—but the poſition of them, for they ſtood parallel, 
and ſo very cloſe th each other as only to allow ſpace for 
a fmall wicker chair betwixt them, rendered the affair ſtill 
more- oppreſſive to'ps—they were fixed up moreover near 
the fire, and the projection of the chimney on one ſide, and 
a large beam hie croſe'd the room on the other, form'd 
a kind of receſs ſor them that was no way favourable to the - 
Rnicety of our ſenſations—if any thing could have added to 
| It, it was that the two beds were Both of them ſo very 
an, as to cut us off from every idea of the OW aud the 


maid 
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maid lying together; which in either of them, could it 
Fate been fable, my lying beſide them, though a thing 
not to be wiſh'd, yet there was nothing in it 16 terrible 
which the imagination might not have paſs'd over without 
torment. | „000 
As for the little room within, it offer d little or no con- 
ſolation to us; twas a damp cold cloſet, with 'a half. diſ. 
mantled window-ſhutter, and with a window which had 
neither glaſs or oil- paper in it to keep out the tempeſt of 
night. I did not endeavour to ſtifle my cough when the 
lady gave a peep into it; fo it reduced the oaſe, incourſe, 
to this alternative—that the lady ſhould 3 health 
to her . and take up with the ᷑loſet herſelf, and 


THROUGH FRANCE AND ITALY, 


ſhould take the cloſet, &c. cc. : 


The lady was a Piedmonteſe of about thirty, with a glow - 


of, health in her cheeks, "The maid was a Lyonnoiſe of 
twenty, and as briſk and lively a French girl as Ever moved, 
There were difficulties every way—and the obſtacle of the 


ſtone in the road, which brought us into the diftreſs, great 
as it appeared whilſt the peaſants were removing it, was bat 
a pebble to what lay in our ways now—l have only to add. 


that it did not leſſen the weight which hung upon our ſpi- 
rits, that we were both too delicate to communicate what 
pe felt to each other upon the occaſion «© 

Me fat down Are and had we not had more ge- 
nerous wine to it than a little inn in Savoy could have fur. * 

niſh'd, our tongues had been tied up till neceſſity herſelf 
had ſet them at liberty but the lady having a few bottles 
of Burgundy in her voiture, ſent down her fille de chambre 


for a couple of them; ſo that by the time ſupper was oer, | 


and we were left alone, we felt ourſelves inſpired with a 
ſtrength of mind ſufficient to talk, at leaſt, without E. 
ſerve upon our fituation, We tarn'd it every way, and 
debated and conſidered it in all kind of lights in the courſe 


of a two hours negociation; at the end of which the. axti- 


eles were ſettled finally betwixt us, and ſtipulated for in 
form and manner of a treaty of peace —und I believe with 
as much religion and good faith on both fides, as in any 
na which has yet had the honour of being handed dows 
0 poſterity. — 
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\ They were as follow: _ | 
int, 3 the right of the Wie is in ens. 
and be chinking the bed next to the fire to be the warmeſt, 
he inſt upon the conceſſion on the lady's fide of taking 
up with it. | 
\ . Granted, oh the part of Madame, with a proviſo, That 
as the curtains of that bed are of à flimſey tranſparent cot- 
ton, anda likewiſe-too ſcanty to draw cloſe, that the 
lk de re mall faſten up the opening, either by cork- 
ing - pins, or N and A 4, in ſuch manner as ſhall be 
deem d a ſufficient barrier on the fide of Monſieur, Me 
- 2dly, It is required on the of Madame, that Mon- 
' fieux ſhall he the whale: wy 6. zhrough, in his robe de 


chambre. 
3 "Ma : inafanch "0 ; Monſieur is not worth a he de 
chambre; UE havin in his portmantean but fix 


Hirts and a black fil wor 92 breeches. 

The mentioning the ſilk pair of breeches made an entire 
change of the article—for the breeches were accepted as 
an N for the robe de chambre; and ſo it was ſti- 

lated and a upon; that I ſhould lie in my black | 

agg night, 

„It was inſiſted upon, and ipulated for by. the 
2 that after Monſieur was got to bed and the candle 
1 fire extinguiſhed, that Monſieur Wang, not * 
e — — word io bee . * 5 ki 1 
rant rov Manheur's ſa 8 ers might 

not be . an infraction of the wing | pray 10 
There was but one point forgot in this treaty, and that 
was the manner in which the lady and myſelf ſhould be 
obliged to undreſs and get to bed. There was one way of 
| doing it, and that I leave to the reader to deviſe ; proteſt- 
ing as I do, that if it is not the moſt delicate in nature, 
tis the fault of his own imagination—againſt pinch this 
| i not my firſt complaint. | 
Now when we were got to bed, whether it was the no- 
velty of the ſituation, or what it was I know not, but 
ſo it was, 1 could not ſhut my eyes; 1 tried this fide and 
that, and turn d and turn'd again, till a full hour after 
midnight; when nature and patience l wearing out — 
9 54 Cod! Laid * HRT: * "Iv 


„ —You 


TOY 


a : 2 * 1 * 4 * * 4 
— > "had X 1 
f g . | R 23 5 3 \ * 
1 4 13 . 82 2 * 1 „ % A |. 4 HR e..* 7 a 3 dig? — i 
Ow * "ER Es "DM; FE. $5; L F % 2 7 Li SE . Re 3 . "X's 6 
4 2 2 3s * , * 3 8 „ 2 . 4 W ” ” ay 3 
Kee t N * KEY ? 1 2 N r Bag e 
7 * ; my NES, : : 3x * 2 2 
Ix 5 N 


THROUGH FRANCE AND AIT. 11 


Lon have broke the treaty, Monſieur, ſaid the Iady, Wl 
who had no more ſleep than myſelf. I begg'd a thon= | 
ſand pardons—but inſiſted it was no more than an ejacula- 

. tion—ſhe maintain'd *twas an entire infraction of the treaty 
I maintained it was provided for in the clauſe of the 
third article. „ Ze e DE 

The lady would by no means give up the point, though 
ſhe weakened her barrier by it; for in the warmth of the 
diſpute, I could hear two or three corking-pins fall out of 
the curtain to the ground. _ 1 OTE 
Upon my word and honour, Madame, faid I—ftretch. 
ing my arm out of bed by way of afſeveration= - 
(I was going to have added, that 1 would not have 
 treſpaſs'd againſt the remoteſt idea of decorum for the . 
world. +. -* e 1 5 
But the f/le de chambre hearing there were words between 
us, and fearing that hoſtilities would enſue in courſe, had 
0 filently out of her cloſet, and it being totally dark, _ 
had ſtolen ſo cloſe to our beds, that ſhe had got herſelf in- 
to the narrow paſſage which ſeparated them, and had ad-. 
vanc'd ſo far up as to be in a line betwixt her miſtreſs and 
me of 5 
So that when I ftretch'd out my hand, I caught hold 
of the fille de chambre 76 pho WC IS 
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